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THE DANGER SIGNAL! IS IT TO BE WAR? 


Everyone is hoping that the great railway crisis will be settled by arbitration, yet it is difficult to see how this can be the case. The men are standing out doggedly 
for what they sincerely believe to be their rights, and the heads of the great companies, fully convinced that recognition of the men’s societies would mean a form of 
Socialistic bondage for them, refuse point-blank to discuss the question at issue. This means that the danger of a strike is daily becoming more serious, and that both 
sides are gathering their forces for battle. It is to be hoped that such a crisis will not be reached, for the suffering it would entail would be enormous. It is estimated 
that 184,000 men will strike if the worst comes to the worst, entailing a loss in wages of over £170,000 per week. The companies would lose far more, but their 
resources must be much greater. Who will give in? Photographs 2 and 6 are alleged to be places where “ blacklegs” will sleep if a strike occurs. No. 2 is the Midland 
Railway Company's Camp at Chellaston, near Derby. 6.—Carriages which will be used as sleeping apartments by ''blacklegs." Our other photographs show Mr. Fox, 
General Secretary of the Association of Locomotive Engineers and Firemen, whose Society is supporting the Amalgamated Scciety of Railway Servants, whose General Secretary 
is І1г. Richard Bell, M.P.; Mr. Lloyd George (President of the Board of Trade), who is fighting for arbitration; Sir George Paget, Chairman of the Midland Railway 
Ccmpany, one of the strong:st opponents of the societies. 
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IFLOODED ENCLAND.—ENORMOUS DAMAGE IN TH .ANDS 
BAD BREATH ; E MIDLANDS. 


OF YOURS 
MEANS INDIGESTION 


And very likely: constipation, 
which fill your blood with 
impurities and poison your 
whole system. ** To cleanse 
your blood and strengthen 


your digestive organs 


Take MOTHER 


SEIGEL'S: 
SYRUP} 


Ihe 6d. bottle contains three times as much | 


as the 1s, 134. size. 


TO MOTHERS. 
MRS. WINSLOW'S 


Soothing Sy 

FOR CHILDREN TEETHING 
Has been nsed over 55 years by millions of mothers for 
their children while teething with perfect mnecess,. - It 
sooTtes the child, softens the gums, allays al) PAIN, cares | 
WIND COLIC, and ia the best remedy for DIARRHEA. | 
Bold by all Chemists at 1/14 per bottle. | 
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| OVER THE WEEK-END; MATLOCK CRICKET GROUND RESEMBLED A LAKE. 


| 
- anne | ECHOES OF THE FLOOD. 


| on r - m 
| TEE body of a bõy, aged about fifteen, 
was reeovered from the flooded Derwent 


BROWN'S 
BRONCHIAI 


TROCHES. 
57 Years’ Reputation. 


| last week. 

All work in the way of corn thrashing, 
mustard- seed thrashing, and potato 
digging has. been stopped, and many 


FOR 
COUCHS & COLDS, 
INFLUENZA, BRONCHITIS, 

ASTHMA, CATARRH, 
LOSS OF VOICE. 


hands are idle. 
The further effect willbe a shortage 
of supplies and consequent advance in 


Of all Chemists, 1/1} per box. 
ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTES. 


S d 
Га Жы. 


prices. 

The loss which Scottish agriculturists 
have sustained in the destruction of their 
grain crops by the incessant rainfall of 
the last three weeks is estimated at 
nearly £2,500,000. 

A tremendous landslide of 1000 tons 
of limestone has completely blocked ‘up 
the famous Co. Antrim coast road near 
Glenarm, and suspended all traffic. 


x* ' % i Я 
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A motor-car containing four passen- 
gers was passing when the- Jandslip 
happened, and a huge boulder weighing 
about twenty tons actually grazed the 
back of the car as it crashed doWh the 


Keeps the Skin 
SOFT, SMOOTH, and WHITE 


e Complexion. | | 


Botties 
Of all Chemists and Stores il ‘ | — 
Y Photo. Topical. 


м. ББЕТНАМ & SON, CHELTENHAM, 
2*5 | THIS IS A STREET": THE VENETIAN ASPECT OF A ROAD AT MATLOCK. | 


mountain, 


BASSANO, Ltd. 
Жора... 
Photographers, 


25, OLD BOND STREET, W. 


SPECIALITY 
Press Photography and 


Hdvertisement Designs. 
For Prospectus, apply IHE MANAGER. 
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ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 
POST FREE. 
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|А STONE WALL DEMOLISHED BY THE FLOODS IN DERBYSHIRE: MILES OF COUNTRY WERE UNDER WATER 
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The Life Story of Mr. Richard Bell, 


THE PENNY ILLUSTRATED PAPER. 


FROM PORTER TO POLITICIAN 


M.P., Leader of the Railwaymen. 


WAS born," ssid Mr. Bell, as 
he sat with the representative of 
P. J.P, in his room, in the offices 

of the Amalgamated Society of Railway 

Servants, ** just off the Gray’s Inn Road, 


in 1860. My father was a policeman, 
whose duties were at the Cyfarthfa 
Iron’ Works, in Merthyr Tydvil, where 


wé lived, and where I went first to-a 
Church school and subsequently to the 
National school. From the time I was 
a little boy I had always had a hobby of 
tinkering at and making different kinds 
of machines. When I was about twelve 
I made a little stationary engine, using 
some tin boxes for the cylinders, bits of 
wire, and clock-wheels; I got steam up 
for it by means of the family kettle, and 
I used to make it work on a table at 
home. It was, no doubt, that which 
was the first. incentive towards railway- 
trains in my working life, which began 
when I was thirteen. At that age I 
became a messenger in the offices of 
Messrs. Robert Crawshay, as the firm 
was in those days, though now it 
Crawshay Brothers and Co. І had no 


15 


fixéd duties, and had to make myself 


generally useful and entirely uncomfort- 
able, as is the way of most boys when 
they begin life in the humblest position. 
My hours were from nine in the morning 
to six in the evening, and my weekly 
wage was half-a-crown. 
the office I was subordinate 
Rogers, 
of the works in question, 
I lived this life, until working my model- 
engine inspired me with a greater desire 


to Mi 


| the railway 


While I wasin | 


who is now the general manager | 
For six months | 


for -outdoor work, especially as it would | 


bring me into contact with the machinery 
I loved, Much against the will of my 
parents, particularly my father, I left the 
office work, and got employment as a 
stoker in one of the iron rail mills Го 
me it appeared a tremendously progressive 


step, for at one bound I jumped up to | 
sixteen shillings a week. It was hard | 
work for a youth, as I then was, for I 


worked twelve hours a day, from six‘in 
the morning until six at night, or from 
six at night to six in the morning on 
alternate weeks. Besides this, every 
ther Sunday I had to be on duty wash- 
ing the boilers and cleaning the boiler 
flues, and that took nearly the whole 
day. I had five large boilers to fire, and 
as I had never done any hard work of 
that kind before, the pains I suffered in 
my muscles can be better imagined than 
described. Every few minutes when 
cleaning the boilers we had to come out 
to breathe, and while we were in it it 
meant working stripped to the waisi. 
All this is now, happily, a thing of the 
past for other workmen, in consequence 
of the great improvements which have 
been made, not only in the conditions 
of work, but in the machinery depart- 
ment. At that time there were no 
pleasures for the workmen such as there 
аге now. Опе had either to follow the 
bad example of going into public houses 
after working ‘hours, or else to potter 
about with something else as a sort of 
hobby. 
my time to reading mechanical books. 

At first, of course, I used to get home 
so tired that I was not fit for any reading, 
but I gradually got seasoned, and after 
a while could put in a good evening's 
work with my books. Perhaps the fact 
that my father was the policeman over 
the works gave me a better chance of 
not drinking than the other youngsters 
had, as less temptation was put in my 
way, for there was a great deal of drink 
consumed in the iron mills in those 
days. 

2“ After I had been in the works about 
a year a strike occurred among the 
biacksmiths. In those days, as happens 
now, some were secured to play the part 
of what are commonly known as black- 
legs. ' After they had been out for a 


А | 
I chose pottering, and devoted 


while some of the mills had to stop | 


in consequence, and we stokers were 
asked to go as strikers to these ‘ black- 
leg’ smiths. I refused te go, and, 
though my father was, as I said, 


the | 


" . 4 . H | 
chief police officer engaged in looking 


after the and premises of the 
firm, and 
from the course I had taken up, I, stuck 
to my guns and was, in 
dismissed 

“That did not frighten me. I went 
to Dowlais and got work there in charge 
of ‘shillings a 


a small engine, at four 
week ‘more money. I had to walk 
nearly three miles to work every morn- 


mg and from work every night, 
was по train or other service between 
the two points. After about nine 
months there. I returned to the Cytarthfa 


for there | 
| everything down into the 


ean | 
though he tried (о dissuade-me | 


€ onsequence, 


Ironworks, At this distance of time, I 
cafnot recall the exact circumstahces 
which led to my -being taken оп. 
I think, however, it was that I 
applied for a job and got it, and I am 


not aware that it was in any way due to 
the influence of my father. . I was put 
in charge of an inclinc-engine, and from 


that to à pit-pump engine, after which I 
acted as spare locomotive-driver, a job 
in which I continued until 1876, when 
the Great Western Railway happened 


to be very short of men and was adver- 


tising for some. I always had a great 
inclin: ation for railway work, so I ap plied 
for a position, and when I was engaged 
I left the Cyfarthfa Works and entered 
service at Merthyr Tydvil, 
joining as a porter at sixteen shillings a 
week, from which elevenpence was de- 
ducted towards the company’s com- 
pulsory clubs, and I had to work every 


four feet of the top of the tunnel, About 
ten o'clock at night a market train re- 
turning to Merthyr ran into this, and, 
while no one was drowned, everybody 
experienced a rather discomforting time 
of it. The few passengers in the train 
escaped by getting out of the windows 
and climbing on to the roof of the 
carriages, and remaining there until such 
time as the railway men, with the assist- 
ance of the police with ropes and lad- 
ders, were able to get them out. I was 
amongst the staff who went from 
Merthyr Station to assist. During the 
time I was at Merthyr, too, I recall that 
a Brecon and Merthyr Railway Com- 
pany's passenger train had just arrived 
at the station, which was die terminus 
station, when it was run into in the rear 
by a train of twenty loaded coal-trucks, 
which had broken away from the engine 
in the tunnel and had run back witb 


| 


of the men. 
prejudiced- against 


The railway company was 
the combination of 


its men, and the late Genera] Manager, | 


Mr. Lambert, sent for me in the Decem- 
ber of 1890, and after giving me some 
fatherly advice’ as to the error of my 
ways, suggested that I might now give 
up my activity for the men, seeing that 
I had done so much for them, and do a 
bit for myself, He almost- insinuated 
that if I did:there would-be a better job 
waiting for me. He was very good, 
kind, and courteous, and, possibly, if I 
had acted on his advice I might now be 
enjoying some official position on the 
Great Western Railws I was, how- 


ever, not able to see my way clear to’ 


casting aside the confidence which a 
large ‘number of men had placed in me. 
While I felt I had done them some 
good by ameliorating their position atid 
casing their burdens, I felt more proud 


WHERE MR. 
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BELL MADE HIS FIGHTING SPEECH. 


The important meeting at Battersea last Monday evening, at which many leaders of the men’s 


movement and the men themselves were pres2nt. 


othér Sunday without payment I 
continued at this for some six months, 
acting as spare man and doing shunting 
work. 

“Му next was when I 
removed to Pontypool Road as under- 
guard, or brakesman, on the local lines 
to the collieries. Subsequently I was 
promoted to be head guard, and travelled 
all over the system to Birkenhead, Bir- 
mingham, Oxford, Swindon, Carmarthen, 


step was 


and other centres. It was during this 
period I met with my first and only 
accident, for I was knocked off a truck 


and strained my 
result that I waslaid up at home for five 
or six weeks, That, however, was tne 
most serious mishap which occurred to 
mé. While I was at Pontypool I 
married. I was only twenty at the 
time, but most men in the town married 
young in those days, if only to escape 
from the exceedingly uncomfortable Ше 
in lodgings. 

* A train was subsequently transferred 
from Pon typool to Swansea, and I was 
transferred with it. Before I left 
Merthyr I had seen а few accidents. іп 
particular, I remember the flooding of 
the Merthyr tunnel One Saturday 
night a reservoir, belonging to the 
Cyfarthfa Works, and situated well up 
on the mountain side, burst and washed 
mouth of the 
The 


or 


tunnel, which was on a gradient 
water rose until it was within three 


ankle badly, with the , 


terrific speed, colliding with the passenger 
train before the people had left it. 
Several were killed and many injured. 
Гһе result of the accident was, however, 
that from that time forward, instead ot 
placing two engines at the front of the 
train, as had hitherto been done, the 
company placed one engine in the rear, 
so that even if a train parted it could 
always be controlled. 

As soon as I entered the railway ser- 
vice I associated myself with the Amalga- 
mated Society of Railway Servants. 
The local branch-secretary, under whom 
I also worked as under-guard—he being 
guard in charge when I went to Ponty- 
pool—is now my present assistant -secre- 
tary in London, a position he has occu- 
fied for the last five years. I remember 
lis meeting with a terrible accident, by 
which he lost his hand and foot, so that 
he was more unfortunate than I was in 
my accident, 

* When Iwas removed from Ponty- 
pool Road to Swansea, in 1886, I found 
that there was no branch of the Railway 
Servants’ Society there. I therefore set 
to work and got enough men to join to 


establish а branch, of which I was 
appointed local secretary. Working 


from this, I succeeded in opening ‘six 
other branches, all of, which are now 
strong, influential, and powerful br: inches, 
This work gave me a certain inffüence as 
one worker among others, and I was 
generally looked upon as the local leader 


| 
| 
| 
I 


Mr. Bel is marked by a cross. 


of their confidence and of that work 
than I should have been able to in 
any official position the Company might 
be able to give me. T therefore respect- 
fully declined the offer. ‘The result of 
this refusal was not long in coming. It 
was followed by removing me 
Swansea to a remote part of Cornwall 


| of the men, which have 


| wanted to come in. 


certainly not have been so good 


from | 
! Council and the Liberal Party. 


called Cranbrae, where there were only | 


two engines and two sets of men at the 
station, and where’ the Company, no 
doubt, felt they had arrested my power 
for ‘mischief.’ After I had been at 
Cranbrae about 
leagues in the. Society in South Wales 


nine months my col- | 


refused to allow mé to remain there any | 


called on me to resig 
per we 


longer. They 
and subscribed sufficient pence 


1, 


to make up the wages I had received іп | 


the Company's ser When I re- 


c. 


turned to South Wales my fellow-work- | 


men subscribed fifty pounds and pre- 
sented me with an illuminated address, 
of which I have always felt very 
and always shall. 


жопа | 
In January 1893 I| 


was appointed Organising Secretary to | 


this Society, and in 1897, when a vacanc 
arose through the resignation of 


Mr. | 


Harford, I was appointed General Secre- | 
tary, at first temporarily and. afterwards | 


permanently. In the latter year the 
famous struggle between the men of the 
North Eastern Railway and the com- 
pany started. It was much the same as 
the one which is now going on with the 
other railways. The men had griévances 


which they wanted redressed, and the 
Company would not recognise the 
Union. The struggle lasted only seven 
days. We offered to refer the matter 
to arbitration, же, this was agreed to 
by the Company. Lord James of Here- 
ford was the president of the tribunal, 
which sat to receive evidence, and, 
representing the men, I was brought into 
constant contact with him. I formed 


a very high estimate of his character, 
Indeed, I know no man of his class of 


whom I have formed a higher estimate. 
I thought he was scrupulously fair in all 
his dealings, at all events, in all his deal- 
ings with me, and I should always place 
any case I had to do with in his hands. 
The upshot"of 18% matter was, we got, 
substantial alterations in the conditions 
been the basis 
for others to work on, and since that 
time the Company and ourselves have 
been on most friendly relations. 

“ At the time of the struggle a rival 
organisation of engine-drivers and fire- 
men, small and uninfluential in itself, 
lrefused to agree 
to this, for Lord James had decided that 
the dispute was one between the Amal- 
gamated Society of Railway Servants 
and the North-Eastern Railway, and he 
thought that no other society should be 
allowed to come in. I therefore won on 
that point. ` The Company, in order to 
gratify the men: who had Jost, called 
their representatives as witnesses on its’ 
behalf. One of them was an engine- 
driver. Іп his statement һе said 
that the duties and responsibilities of 
engine - drivers were less than. they 
were twenty years previously, апа: 
he made certain other such ridiculous 
statements. On the Saturday following 
his examination, this same engine-driver, 
running one of the Scotch expresses from" 
inburgh to Newcastle, ran by all his 
signals for about six miles intó New- 
castle Central Station, and collided with* 
another train standing at the platform, 
injuring his fireman. ара - two other 
people. I informed Lord James of this 
at the first meeting the following week. 
He remembered the evidence gwen, and, 
as a man of the world, knew it was in-: 
sincere, and jocularly suggested that the; 
railway men about Newcastle would feel’ 
a kind of Christian rejoicing at what had 
happened. І am a strong advocate of 
every man doing his duty to/his em-* 
ployers faithfully апа honestly, and dè- 
manding justice to himself in return: 1 

* During the existence of the Amal 
gamated Society of Railway Servants 
we have done a great work towards in 
creasing the safety^of the men as well 
as of the travelling public. Accidents 
on the railways to-day are not half'so 
many as they were twenty years ago, 
notwi ithstanding that the number of men 
employed is nearly double, “This advan 
tage has been achieved by the society, 
not directly with the companies, but 
through Parliament and the Board of 
Trade: / 

** There is little doubt that the position 
I hold helped me in my appeal to ths 
constituency of Derby in 1900. If 
had not been here, my “credentials EA. 
as they 
Parliament was 


are Му” standing for 
due to the desire of the Society. ` I had 
received invitations from the Trades 
Councils of a dozen or morc constitu- 
encies, Derby being among them. I 
chose it owing to the friendly position 
which existed there between the Trades 
The 
Liberal Party agreed to bring out one 
candidate only, leaving the Trades 
Council to bring out the other. Both 
bodies worked harmoniously together, 
and we won both seats in that 
memorable year of 1900, which made 
Derby, at that period, one of the few 

bright spots on the map. The last 
Election repéated. the same thing, and 
the same friendly relations existed be- 
tween all of us. I ought to sav that the 
Liberal Party in Derby, although . it 
always worked as earnestly for my return 
as for itë own candidate, has nevet-asked 
me a question or for a single pledge to 
support anything in connection with the 
Liberal Party, but has simply and 
honestly trusted me. The same thing 
must be said about the Trades Council. 
They have not bothered me abont any 
pledge or promise, but have worked 
energetically for me and placed full con- 
fidence in me. That confidence I am 
not prepared to sacrifice or to betray in 
any way. I ama great believer in liberty 
of conscience and in liberty of action, 
and with these, I maintain, other things 
will work themselves out,” 


NELSON'S DAY. 


THE ONE HUNDRED AND 
SECOND ANNIVERSARY OF 
TRAFALGAR. 

THE ro2nd anniversary of the Battle of 
Trafalgar was celebrated in London and 
ether parts of the country last Monday. 

Flags flew from many of the public 
buildings, while in London Nelson's 
Column was decorated with a profusion 
of wreaths, arranged. under the super- 
vision of the Navy League. ‘Thousands 
of people visited the Square during the 
day, and the crowd was so great at times 
that the police had to -marshal the 
people in procession round the four sides 
of the column. 

A chaplet of bay leaves, inscribed : 
* To the immortal memory of Nelson, 
from the Navy League," was placed on 
the tomb of Nelson in the crypt of St. 
Paul's Cathedral. 

Nelson's old flagship, the Victory, 
in Portsmouth Harbour, was dressed all 
over in rainbow bunting, while garlands 
ef evergreens decorated mastheads, and 
the historic signal was flown. 

In the evening there were two ban- 
quets in celebration of the great battle. 
At the Whitehall Rooms, H.R.H. the 
Duke of Connaught was the guest of 
the Royal Navy Club, with Admiral Sir 
Archibald L. Douglas in the chair. The 
members of the Navy League dined at 
the Trocadero. 


PENNILESS HONEYMOON. 


A NEWLY married pair had left the 


Jewish synagogue in Rykestrasse cn | 


Monday, says the Express, and the 
bride had taken her seat in the carriage, 
when the bridegroom was seized by an 
official executor, armed with a warrant 
to levy a personal distress for an unpaid 
debt. 

"Give me your watch and chain," 
said the executor. The bridegroom 
obeyed. ‘Give me your purse.” The 
bridegroom tendered his purse. ** Empty 
your pockets." Once more the bride- 
groom obeyed with a gloomy face, and 
was then released. 

During this dramatic scene the bride 
covered her face and wept, while a large 
crowd jeered. The bridegroom hurried 


nto the. carriage and started on his 

honeymoon in a penniless state. 
CURED BY PRAYER. 

AFTER aving been  bedridden for 


eighteen months and confined to her 
room for six years, as the result of a 
bicycle accident, Mrs. Williams, a Liver- 
“pool widow of sixty, recently rose one 
morning and walked: round the room, 
since when she has continued to gain 
strength. She ascribes her remarkable 
ture to prayer. 


ENGINE-DRIVER DIES AT 
HIS POST. 


NECESSITY FOR MEDICAL 
EXAMINATION. 


THE case of an engine-driver wno died 
while actually driving a train, investi- 
gated by the. Leicester coroner last 
Monday, is of the utmost importance in 
view of the Shrewsbury disaster, 


Wilkins, was taking a goods train from 
Loughborough to Leicester on Saturday 
night. He appeared in excellent health 
when he started, but during the journey 
he suddenly gave а cry, and died from 
heart -failure. 

Dr. Reddett said Wilkins was suffer- 
ing from one of the worst forms of heart 
disease, and if he had been medically 
examined recently this might have been 
discovered.  Engine-drivers should, in 
his opinion, be examined every two or 
three years. 

The coroner said it was a serious thing 
that a man should drive an engine while 
in such a condition. 

* The Shrewsbury accident may have 
been due to a similar cause," the fore- 
man of the jury remarked. 

It was stated that the fireman, who 
found his companion lying with his back 
against the tender, took tbe train safely 
to Leicester. 


SALARY. 


SiGNOR Caruso, the famous tenor, has 


confided.to a Viennese. journalist that | 


he has signed an engagement for the 
next four. years, the terms of which, he 
says, are ** not bad." 
* Y 1 7 % а.” 
** Foreighty performaaces per annum, 


The driver, whose name was Thomas | 


| THAT the Union Jack 
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PROSECUTOR'S CURIOUS 
MISTAKE. 


А PROSECUTOR'S curious mistake was 
explained at Brentford on Monday, 
when Thomas Rule and George May 
were charged with stealing articlestrom 
outside a shop. in Southall. It transpired 


that May, who was really. helping to | 
by the| 


mistaken 
accomplice, 


R ule, 
for 


capture 
prosecutor 


was 


an and 


| subsequently taken in custody. 


UNION JACK OLUB 


THIRTEEN THOUSAND MEN 
OCCUPY BED-ROOMS SINCE 
ITS OPENING-LAST JULY. 
Club in 


Waterloo Road is supplying а long-felt 
want is amply proved by the fact" that, 


since its opening by the King last July, | feature of the meeting was the superb 


13,000 men have occupied the bed-rooms 
provided 

At present, however, these 204 rooms 
are insufficient to meet the demand, and 
the council are desirous of extending the 
site. This would enable them to in- 
crease the number of rooms by 150, and 
with the object of obtaining the balance 


TRAFALGAR DAY. 


The crowi round the decoratei Nelson Monumen:; in Trafalgar Square last Monday. Tiis year is said to 
have attracted more sightseers than ever. 


he said, “І am to receive £32,000, and 


a gramophone society is to pay me 
£8000 more. This is exclusive of the 


private engagements I may make to 
attend soireés at the houses of the 


Goulds and the Vanderbilts, and other 
people in New York, which will bring 
me in another £8000. The Metro- 
politan Opera Company pays my travel- 


ling expenses and my hotel. bills while 
І am in New York.” 

Continuing, Signor Caruso remarked : 
“JT am.above all an actor. І always 
keep ту`еуеѕ open in the streets, and I 
note-down my impressions. 

“1 do not consider myself to be the 
first tenor in the world, but I am the 
best paid.” 


і 


of the-sum required, they have formu- 
lated a scheme for an illustrated maga- 
zine to be produced for sale at a popular 
price next year. Several. well-known 
authors and authoresses have already 
promised practical support, but it is 
hoped that publishers, printers, and 
artists will also render: Assistance, 
Communications should be addressed 


- was beaten 


the | 


| 
| 


| (Purley 


October- 26, 1907, 


to the editor-in-chief, Major H. F. 
Trippel, Onslow . Hall, Richmond, 
Surrey. 

LAWN-TENNIS. 


THERE was- disappointment. awaiting 
those who imagined that the final of the 


gentlemen's London covered courts 
championship would produce a good 
game on Monday. M. J. G. Ritchie 


and Max Decuqis were the ‘‘ qualified ” 


| pair, and the Englishman was favourite, 
| But 


he gave a display much below 
his proper form, and in the end he 
easily bv the Frenchman, 
who won by 6—2, 6—4, 6—2. The 
holder, A. F. Wilding, did not defend 
his title. Much mo:e interesting was 
tbe final of the ladies' event, in which a 
surprise was forthcoming, inasmuch as 
Miss Eastlake Smith, the holder, was 
defeated by Miss A. N. G. Greene, the 
scores being 6, 6—3, 10-8. Опе 
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form of R. F. Doherty, who, if he 
could only give the necessary time, 
would again hold his own with the best. 


ЈАМЕЅ BRAID won the Professional 
Golfers’ Association ‘Tournament 
Sunningdale last week, that accom- 
plished, but unlucky player, J. H. 
Taylor, being second. Princess Vic- 
toria of Schleswig-Holstein | presented 
the prizes at the end of the tournament, 
the complete list being—First prize and 
£100: James Braid (Walton Heath). 
Second prize and £30: J. H. Taylor 
(Mid-Surrev). Third and fourth prizes 
and £15 each: Нату ~ Vardon 
(South Herts) and E. Ray (Ganton). 
Four prizes of £10 each: C. W. Pope 
(Fort William), J. Edmundson (Port- 
rush), J. G. Sherlock (Oxford Uni- 
versity), and C. H, Mayo (Ваһ). 
Eight prizes of £5 cach: Jas. Kinnell 
Downs) Тот Williamson 
(Notts), Ernest Gray (Littlehampton), 
Alex. Herd (Huddersfield), R. Thom- 
son (North Berwick), A. Mitchell (East 
Sussex), W. J. Leaver (Worsley), and 
weorge Pulford (Hoylake). 


at 


EDITORIAL NOTICE. 
The Editor 1$ always glad to cousider 
photographs of topical interest, but does 
not hold himself responsible for their 


| safe-keeping. 


No photograph о) manuscript wili 


| be returned unless accompanied by а 


stamped and addressed envelope. 


All contributions should be addressed 
to— THE EDITOR, 
The Penny liustrated Paper, 


172, ӛтклхр, Loxpox, W.C. 


FIGHTING VIVISECTION: THE BATTERSEA CARNIVAL. 


A vrirniyal was held at Battersea last Saturday in aid of the National Anti-Vivisection Hospital, to the funds of which the Hospital Sunday Fund has refused to contribute. 


The above pictures show a respactably garbed Lady Godiva paraiing the streets, and a working iaodel of tbe 


* Nulli Secundus." 


> 
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N these days, when * how bad times 
are ” is almost as familiar a topic of 
conversation as the weather, it comes 

as a positive relief, even though it be only 
* make believe," to meet someone like 
Montgomery Brewster, now comfortably 
installed once more at the Hicks Theatre, 
who is anxious to spend a quarter of a 
million as soon as possible. Asamatter 
of fact, however, apart from Mr. Gerald 
Du Maurier’s fine. performance, the suc- 


cess of ** Brewster's Millions "* is largely | 
due to the catching spirit of the play. | 


The devil-may-care vein running through 
it is most infectious, and although quite 
beyond. the realms of possibility, the 
novel idea of the wil] and its conditions 
serves as an excellent basis for a couple 
of heurs’ uproarious laughter. Alto- 
gether, ** Brewster's Millions? is well 
worth seeing again—of course, you have 
seen it once 


as the play is well cast, | 


and those whoappreciate clever character- | 


studies cannot fail to enjoy Miss Jane 
May's impersonation of a lady typist. 
This is quite the best thing yet done by 
Edna's charming sister. 

+ + 

А 


| 


** Among the Brigands " is the title of 


the new play, a roaring farce, written by 
Mr. Weedon Grossmith, which will be 
produced shortly. — The scenes, I learn, 
are laid in Russia, and, according to 
present arrangements, we may expect to 
see the Misses Esme Beringer, Annie 
Hill, and Adelina Balfe in the cast. 

.. 

* 


Before long I should not be surprised to 
sce Mr. Cyril Maude produce, for a series 
of matinées, at the Playhouse, the enor- 
mously successful play ** Buster Brown," 
founded on the adventures of that pre- 
cocious, though withal refreshingly enter- 
prising, young gentleman, as set forth in 
the New York Herald. 
ever, that there is a certain amount ot 
difficulty in securing the right boy to play 
Buster, 


e è 
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On Saturday evening next Miss Sybil 
Arundale will make her first appearance 
at the Tivoli in some new songs, written 
by her versatile brother Claude, who, it 
may be remembered, was responsible for 
* The Gipsy Girl" at the Waldorf 
Theatre last year. 


v è 
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If you want to see a really clever ex 
hibition of horsemanship, and a most 


It seems, how- | 


beautiful Russian lady as well, you | 


should drop in one afternoon or evening 
at  Hengler's, where Mlle. Wardia 
Beketow gives one of the finest exhibi- 
tions of ** haute école ” I have ever seen. 
Rightly or wrongly, many people asso- 
ciate the training of horses for the circus 
with a certain amount of cruelty, but 
Mlle. Beketow told me the other night 
that the use of the whip was rigidly for- 
bidden in her brother’s Russian circus. 
This is good news índezd. 
* è 
* 

Mr. Seymour Hicks has arranged fot 
a flying matinée tour of several of the 
suburban and principal theatres, when, 
supported by Miss Zena Dare and a 
strong cast, he will appear in a triple bill, 
comprising ** Papa's Wife," “ Scrooge,” 
and ** You and 1,” 


e € 
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Miss Marie Studholme, who has been 
playing. the principal part in “ My 
Darling,” tells me that the night before 
a certain big race recently she received 
a letter, sent by special messenger, which 
тап as follows— 

‘‘DEER Miss SrUpHOLME, — If — 
(mentioning the name of a certain horse 
in the race)—wins the Ыр raice to- 
morrer, I ham agoing to maiké yew 
my bonni bride. 

'* Wen yeww-leeves the theatre,if the 
.orse cops, I shall be awaiting for yew 


ìn а ’ansom, and we will fly together like | 


love birds. I 'ave always ‘ad а week 


Spot in my "art for Gaiety akteresses, 


and yer is the best of the blooming 


hunch. Bles yer pretty faice, ’ow I 
oves yer! Wear would yer loike to 
Spend the honymoon? it’s all the 


Same to me, and blow 
the 'orse cops. 


beetin,” 


the ekspenses if 


Yours till my ’art stops | 


BY THE PROMPTER. 


I would add, by-the-bye, that 
the noble steed in question finished 
amongst the ''also ran," “апа,” 
says Miss Studholme, ‘‘it seems 
to me I am therefore done out 
of a sporting husband." 


ГУ} 
* 


When the Coliseum reopens we are 
to have two shows a day, the programme 
of which will, says Mr. Oswald Stoll, be 
based on that of his suburban Empires, 
only, of course, stronger and more ex- 
pensive talent will be provided. Among 
Other attractions, of which. more anon, 
Iam told we are to scc а Continental 
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“AS YOU LIKE IT," 


lady who will dance on the tips of her 
fingers. 
novelty—and 
the lady. 


nost uncomfortable for 


* 
B 


| “The Convict on the Hearth,” by 
| Mr. Frederick. Fenn, who, as all the 
world knows, was the author of 
* Amasis,”* now preceding ‘ The 
Sugar-Bowl"' at the Queen's Theatre. 


1s 


| ... 
| Despite the strenuous efforts made by 
their managers to work up public enthu- 
siasm in wrestling contests, I scarcely 
thiak it likely that this winter there will 


AT 
Miss Lily Brayton as Rosalind. 


P.I.P. PLAYGOER 


This certainly sounds ge a | haps this is not to be regretted, for in 


be a boom in wrestling; and per- 
the past “faked” matches have 
been all too frequent. In the forth- 
coming tournament, however, we 
should see some real, genuine con- 
tests, and although I imagine the 
winner will stand but a poor chance 
against the mighty Hackenschmidt, pro- 
viding the Russian is fit and well, a 


further contest for the championship of 


the world should prove intensely inter- 
esting. Quite apart from his great 
strength, it has always seemed to me 
that one of the secrets of Hackenschmidt's 
consistent success lies in the fact that he 


Photo. Rita Martin, 


HIS MAJESTY’S THEATRE. 


— 


is ап extraordinarily quick-thinker—and 
quick thinking is a very valuable asset 
indeed on the wrestling-mat. 


é è 
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“Les Cloches de Corneville, the 
new ballet at the Alhambra, is worth 


going a long way to see, and should 
draw crowded houses for many weeks to 


come, I think, however, that a little 
more comic relief in the later scenes 
would be a great improvement. This 


no doubt, will soon be remedied. 
Signorina Bordin, as the Spirit of the 
ells, dances divinely ; Miss Julia 
Seale as Grenicheux is always in the 
picture, while a word of praise must 
also be given to Signor Rosi, who 
makes of Miser Gaspard a very clever 
study, 


fault, 


* € 
* 

Mr. George Alexander finished his 
tour of ** His House in Order” at the 
Lyceum, Edinburgh, on Saturday last. 
He is now preparing for the production 
of ** The Thief,” adapted by Mr. Cosmo 
Gordon Lennox from Bernstein’s play, 
“Іс Voleur." Тһе principal parts 
will be played by Miss Lilian Brai- 
thwaite, Miss Irene Vanbrugh, and Mr. 
Alexander. THE PROMPTER. 


OPINIONS ON STAGE 
CENSORSHIP. 


HE question agitating the theatrical 
world whether or not stage 
censorship should be abandoned. 

Here are the opinions of the greatest 
emotional actress of the day and the 
Archdcacon of London— 


MADAME SARAH BERNHARDT. 
«Тһе public is the true censor, and 
the only censor. In Paris we have no 
censor, but if a piece is obscene or truly 
immoral it is hissed out of the theatre. 
“Тһе censor confines the dramatist — 
he hampers him. The public has many 
points of view—the censor but one. 
Tiens, топ ami, say that a little more 
amiably and with more fervour.” 


ARCIIDEACON SINCLAIR, 

The censorship has been at times 
erratic and inconsistent. Some plays 
have been passed which, from any point 
of view, were undesirable, and others for- 
bidden in which there seems no par- 
ticular harm.- Of coursc, it must be 
exceedingly difficult for a censor to read 
everything and to draw a line between 
being absolutely prudish and too lax. 
But, on the whole, the office has been 
useful and necessary, and there can, I 
think, be little doubt but tbat it would 
be most Serious if there was absolutely 
for the production of every- 
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free license 
thing. 

The police, of course, could interfere, 
but it would be most difficult for them 
to do so, and would entail the appoint- 
ment of regular offigers to protect the 
decency of the stage. 

If you leave it to public opinion, most 
likely the best houses would conduct 
their business as they are now doing, 
but there might be some which would 
cater to a depraved taste It is rather 
noticeable that when a play is mentioned 
as having any improper character the 
house is sure to be crowded. 


An Investment OF £r May Вкхо You 
HuwbREDS.—Capital absolutely safe. Apply 
for particulars and Free Booklet to the Con- 
tinental Government 5 Blenheim 


МОТІС Е. — п future, 
all Editorial Communications 
for the “ Ф. 7. P” must be 
addressed to 172, Strand, 
Jeondon, W.C. 


FOOTBALL. 


THERE is no question about Man- 
chester United's ability. They 
have by far the best record of any 

club in the First Division of the League, 
and they may well be described as a 
team of internationals. To beat Black- 
burn Rovers at Ewood Park is a difficult 
task under any circumstances, but to win 
by five goals to one away from home, 
and agaist such a team as the Rovers, 
is a performance quite out of the 
common. 


Ihis feat, together with the downfall 
of Sheffield Wednesday on their own 
ground at Owlerton, brought the United 
three points in front of the Shefhelders. 
who were, and still are, the nearest 
rivals to the Mancunians. The latter's 
record in the competition will bear 
quoting. They have, at the time of 
writing, played nine matches, of which 
thev have won eight and lost one. More 
over, they have scored no fewer than 
thirty-two goals and have only given 
away eight, It is truly a great per- 
formance, and unless they fall away 
to a remarkable extent, they should win 
the championship But, after all, they 
bave a long way to go. 
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THE WORLD OF PASTIME. 


THE FINISH OF THE CESAREWITCH. 


The great classic race this year was notable not for the victory of Demure, but for the splendid running 

of that great horse, The White Knight, which was second under the welter weight of 9 st. 12 lb. Our 

photograph on the left shows the wonderful boy-jockey, Wootton, who rode the winner, talking to 
Mr. J. E. Brewer, the trainer of Demure, 


Sheffield Wednesday lost their match | 
with Aston Villa, despite the fact that 
they were playing at Owlerton, and that 
further. strengthens the United position. 
Certainly the victory was only gained by 
three goals to two, byt undoubtedly the 
better team won. Chelsea somewhat re- 
deemed their character by drawing with 
Birmingham away from home, each side 
scoring one goal, and it is to be hoped 


that the Stamford Bridge club will show | 


us more of that excellent form that they 
undovbtedly possess. ud 


Woolwich Arsenal are making pro- | 


gress up the League ladder, and are 


| now sixth from the bottom. Last 


Saturday they gained a victory over 


Liverpool at the Manor Field by two | 
goals to one. It was a near thing | 


WOOLWICH ARSENAL BEAT LIVERPOOL BY THE ODD GOAL IN THREE, 


Я LONDON SCOTTISH BEAT 


А iun down the field by Arsenal. 


though, and it was anybody's game all 
along ; but the home team deserved to 
| win, if only for their superior shooting. 
| It is interesting to note that the game 
was for the benefit of Coleman and 
McEachrane, two of the most brilliant 
| players the Arsenal have ever had. 
Bolton Wanderers, playing on their 
own ground, just got the better of Notts 
| Forest by one goal to nil, but it was a 
point of such a, nature as to require 
special reference, for Owen's shot was 
one of the most brilliant ever seen in 
|any match. Bristol City and Bury 
played a draw of one goal each, and 
Everton defeated Shefheld United by 
two goals to one. Manchester City, on 
their own ground, got the better of 
Newcastle United by one goal to nil; 
| Preston North End won by a similar 
score against Notts County, and the 
match between Sunderland and Middles- 
| brough resulted in a goalless draw. 
The Second Division series was chiefly 
f notable for the defeat of -Fulham at 
| Craven Cottage by two goals to one 
Che latter had Oldham Athletic for 
| opponents, and it was hardly expected 
| that the home team would lose the 
match. However, there is no question 
| that on the run of the play, Oldham 
deserved to win. Clapton Orient were 
not playing in the League, being en- 
| gaged in a cup tie with the Newport- 
which they won readily enough. 


| 


| omans 


In the Southern League Brentford 
were subjected to а very bad beating 
by Southampton, who scored three goals 
without a response. ` There appears to 
be no reason to suppose that the best 
team did not win, though such a beating 
came as a surprise to their supporters. 


OXFORD UNIVERSITY BY 25 POINTS TO NIL: BROUGHT DOWN ON THE LINE, 
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A ATHLETICS AND CYCLING. 


It will be either cross-country running 
or walking for the rest of the season, 
least, so far as England is concerned, or 
Great Britain for that matter, but for 
some little time to come there will be 
no serious attempt at hard work. Our 
harrier clubs 


by older and wiser heads than some 
very excellent young men whose youth 


is against their knowing the difference 
саса husbanding their strength and 
hausting their physic: i] powers. 


At | holder was A. E. 


are, fortunately, governed | ) 
| а very fine performance for а road race. 


| Johnson Challenge 


The Blackheath Harriers had an eight- | 


scratch walking race over the 
usual course from Chislehurst to Black- 
heath, and there was a big entry, though 
the club crack, T. E. Hammond, «lid 
not compete. According to the con- 


miles 


Maxine THE e: 
DIABOLO CLINE. 


MAKING THE 
DIABOLO 
ROLL ONA 
STRAIGHT; 


kay” 


SPINNING 
JHE GO 
DIABOLO. 


Q 


d 


the race carried with it 
30wl, 
was associated a sealed handicap. The 
Harding, and he won 


H. 


ditions, 


again, and had for his runner-up E. 
Neville, 


The winner's time was 66 min. II sec.— 


Neville occupied 66 min. 16sec. J. R. 
Barnes-Moss was third, and he also put 
up a creditable performance by covering 
the distance in 68 min. 4sec. The sealed 


the | 
with which | 


| level event, 
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48- sec., very good form indted for a 
, 2 : 4 
beginner, and one that gives promise of 


better things to come. Р. УУ. Rodwell, 
Oxford House Harriers, was second, 
and he also showed good form. F, J. 


Mills, Polytechnic Harriers, was third. 


The Brighton and County Harriers’ 
four-miles scratch race and sealed handi- 
cap, which was decided at Brighton last 


| Saturday, resulted in fifteen competitors 


facing the starter. After an interesting 
contest, H. S. Pullinger was first in the 
and L./H. T. D. Smith, a 
brother of the Cambridge Blue, A. S. D. 


295 
| Smith, won the handicap with an allow- 


handicap was won by C. Waller, whose 
start was 12 min. 
The Herne Hill Harriers held their | 


thrce-miles open novices' race at 


headquarters, and there was a very good 
| ent 3s The winner was TY. F. Streek, 
i who covered the distance in 16 min. 


TH THE STICKS IN ONE HAND. 


SPINNING ric WABOLO 
ON A TIGHT STRING: 


— 4T UP AGAIN. 


SPINNING tHE DIABOLO 
AND THROWING 17 UP 
UNDER THE LEG. 


their | 


CATCHING TAE SPINNING 
DIABOLO BETWEEN THE 
STICKS & THEN THROWING 


PAYING DIABOLO WHILE LYING ON THE BACK. * 


2 À - = Š 


ance of 90 sec. 

Many clubs were engaged in training 
runs, and no doubt enjoyed their useful 
outings, but and there a 


beyond here 


| were beaten by 


mile run-in, there was no racing of any | 
| note worthy of attaching to the fore- | 
| 


going remarks. 


LACROSSE. 


through weak defence Essex 
Surrey at Snaresbrook 
by seven goals to four. It was Surrey's 


Chiefly 


opening game, and though their attack | 
to that of Essex, they | 


was not superior 
have every feason to be 
their initial performance 


satisfied with 


this season. 


Kent went to Lords to meet Middlesex, | 


^ 


63 


GIVEN AWAY. 


і 
ABSOLUTELY FREE OF 
CHARGE. 


A Wonderful Book 
on Money-Making. 


and gained a victory by eight goals to ! 


four, E. P. Jones was in great form for 
Kent, and scored six times. The sides 
were level at half-time at four goals 


| each, but Jones subsequently nonplussed | 


Middlesex defence, and put оп four 
for the hop county. 


thc 


more goals 


THE DIABOLO MAKING 


SPINNING rae DIABOLO 
WITHOUT STICKS: 


AN ASCENT. 


TRICKS BY THE BOY CHAMPION OF DIABOLO: FREAK PLAY BY MAROEL MEUNIER, 


Marcel Meunier has been giving an example of his skill at the Holborn Empire. 


Some of his best tricks are here illustrated 


He can throw the diabolo and catch it again sixty-five times in a minute.—Photos. Topical, 


| Within the last few weeks there has been an 
| overwhelming demand for a remarkable book 
dealing with a subject of absorbing interest, a 
subjeot that interests both young and old, rich 
and poor alike. This little volume does not 
ascend into the re alms of visions ; on the con- 
trary, it tears aside the curtain that so often 
obscures our understanding of things, and it 
deals with plain, cold facts. It enlig zhtens the 
man who is interested and instructs and informs 
the man who is ignorant. It tells of new fields 
and pastures green, and points—without fear or 
favour—to where those fields aud pastures lie 
| This is not a book for the library shelf. It 
is a book to be read, and. can be read, by the 
young as well as the old. It will serve as a 
fund of information for the former and a source 
of inspiration to the latter. For every careful, 
thrifty man or woman it is one of the books 
that аге essential. One's education is not com- 
plete without having read its thrilling and fasci- 
nating pages. The subject of money-making 
by modern methods is fully explained, and, 
considering the invaluable nature of the inform- 
ation imparted, it is done in such a masterly 
manner that your interest is at its highest pitch 
from beginning to end 

Ne arly one “hundred thousand copics of this 
publication have already been distributed, and 
those who have read it through have sent tor 
copies for their friends. 

This book, that no one can read without 
benefit, will, for a limited period only, be sent 
free to all inquirers. 

There is, of course, no telling how soon it 
may be impossible to procure further copies, 
and it would therefore be unwise to misè such 
| an opportunity. 

Write at once—to-day—and you will receive 
a copy by return post. 

Simply send your full name and address (a 
postcard will do) to the publishers, Messrs, 
Arnold and Butler (Room 630 D), 124, Holborn, 
London, E.C. 

The Book will be sent you absolutely free ot 
all cost, and you may keep it without incuning 
any obligation of any kind. 
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THE SKELETON- 
CUPBOARD, 


A Striking New Series 


HENRY T. JOHNSON, 


| Author td * Miss Desperado,” 
| U The Pride of the Ring,” et 


I WILL 


«p.p P." dated NOY. 9th, 


/ 
., СС. 


COMMENCE IN 


THE SKELETON- 
CUPBOARD 


wil deal with the many re- 

markable incidents in the life 

of Brandon Barr, the famous 
t Society Solicitor. 


THE SKELETON- 
CUPBOARD 


| HENRY T. JOHNSON, 
| THE WEEK AFTER NEXT. 
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BOYS FOR THE BRINY: 


4%, к” 
Res cw 
SSS 


The training-ship “ Port Jackson” has just sailed for another long ocean voyage, carrying her crew of youngsters anxious to become sailors. The last 

trip was most successful, and the training is nothing if not practical, for the boys are instructed in everything appertaining to the sea. Our 

photographs show (1) An instructor explaining the use of the compass; (2) Scrubbing down the deck; (3) Manning a boat; (4) The boys mending 
their own clothes; and (5) An inspection of kits. 
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Wailing, for 
the “Bust , 
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JACCIDENTS WILL 
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s | No 22 ӨҢ ts 4. A a UN | m “tt ы же M, 
2 у, Point Duty. we ` PuzzLE- Hour are 
< А block in the Traffic. xe 2» we Yd wer the 


OUR ARTISTS DREAM OF WHAT WILL HAPPEN IN THE NEAR FUTURE. 
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Easy, Yet—— 
'The shopkeeper was booking an order 
from a young but wealthy customer 


whose name he had entirely forgotten. | 


He tried to get the name without be- 
traying himself. 
** Let me see," he said. ‘You spell 
your name the easy way, don't you? ” 
Yea” replied the youth, “1 suppose 
М seems easy to most people, but it’s 
really Hard.” 


This did not help the shopkeeper at | 


all. 
"Ibeg your pardon," he confessed, 
**but I shall have how to 
spell it 

“Оһ, it’s quite easy to spell.” 

* But didn't you say a moment azo 
that it was hard ? ” 

" Yes; and so it is. 
too.” 


“ 


to ask you 


But it's easy 
How do you make that out ? ” 

‘Because it’s H-a-r-d—Hard.— 
Chums, 


Economical. 

The vicar's wife heard of a desperately 
poor family. Of course, she went to 
sce about it, and a man with a month's 
growth of beard opened the door for her, 

Ihe room certainly wasn't very cheer- 
ml, but in one corner there was a stove 
which was still burning, although it was 
after ten o'clock. 

“ Well,” she said to the, man, “ why 
do you keep your stove burning all 
lay ?" 

' Well, Mum," he answered, “ we 
ain't got no matches, an' if we put it out, 
we couldn't never light it again, you 
see, Mum."—/earson's Weekly, 


In Return. 

A Scottish newspaper artist got a 
letter one day from a man in London 
who said he was making a collection of 
sketches. 

“T have drawings from well-known 
newspaper artists in most British cities,” 
this man wrote, ** but I have none from 
your town. I have seen some of your 
work, and I think it is good. If you 
will send me some little sketch for my 
collection I shall have it framed.” 

Che artist thought fora while and then 
replied— 

“Тат about to make a collection of 


A5 notes. I haven't secured many speci- | 


mens as yet, but as I am particularly 
anxious to start with one from London, 
if you send me one for my collection I 
shall be glad to have it framed."— 
Cassel" s Saturday Journal. 


“Just a Word." 


The prisoner was charged with mur- 
der, and in spite of his counsel’s greatest 
endeavours, the case was very black 
against him 

When the closing speeches were over, 
the Judge asked the defendant, a burly, 
low-browed scoundrel 

“ Prisoner, have 
бау?" 

In a cheerful (опе the other replied— 

“Just a word, my lord. I am 
opposed to capital punishment.” — Fit- 


Bits. 


you anything to 


Scla. 
A rummage sale 


1 y church on the 
of Liverpool, local magnate shed 
the light of his countenance upon the 


was on 


going 


outskirts 


nd 
and 


assemblage. 

Immediately upon his arrival, he was 
called upon to assist with the work of 
propping up a stall which showed immi- 
nent signs of collapsing. 

He placed his shining tall hat on an 
adjacent stall and went to the rescue 

Soon it was accomplished, and the 
magnate returned to the stall where he 
had left his hat. 

It could not be found, and he blandly 
inquired of the young lady in charge as 


to what had become of it 
“Оһ, dear. me," said that young 
person, **was that your hat? 1 have 


just sold it for fourpence | " —earson's 


Weekly, E 


Conolusive 


l'wo rustics were discussing one day a 
newly erécted pillar-box in a. village 
street. For a long time they were un- 
able to thik of its use, when suddenly 
one said 

** Aa (пау; it belongs to С Salvation 
Army, that's why it ’s painted red.” 

But after a little consideration 
other replied— 

“ Tha's wrong, lad; it ca-an't belong 
to they, because it says, * No collection 
on Sundays,’ "—enny Magazine. 


at а | 


the | 


Quite Simple. 


An English commercial traveller, visit- 
ing a large Scottish warehouse, made a 
wager with the manager that he would 
pick out all the married men among the 
employés 

Accordingly he stationed himself at 
the door as they came back from dinner, 
and mentioned all those whom he 
believed to be married, and in almost 
every case he was right. 

* How do you do it?" asked the 
manager, in amazement. 

“Оһ, it’s quite simple," 
traveller, ** quite simple. 


the 
The married 


said 
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| Not a Remnant. 


| men all wipe their feet on the mat; 


| 


the unmarried ones don't."— Casse// s 
Saturday Journal, 


Two Uses for a Baby. 


“ What is the, meaning of 
Sir?” inquired an employer sternly. 
** Asleep at your desk before midday ?” 

*I'm—I'm extremely sorry, Sir," 
answered the offending clerk, ‘but my 
baby has kept me awake all night.” 

“Indeed! Then you had better 
bring the child here to-morrow, and 
perhaps it will keep you awake during 
the day too! "— Penny Magazine. 


| know 


this, | 


A faithful servant-girl burst into tears 


when her mistress informed her that she 


could no longer afford to keep her. 
«Тһеп what am I to do, Ma'am ? 

the girl sobbed. “I've nowhere else 

to go, and the young man that 's p-pro- 


mised to marry me has started walkin’ | 


out with another girl," 

** That 's hard lines, Mary," her mis- 
tress answered sympathetically. “ But 
he’s not the only fish in the sea, you 
Why don’t you emigrate to 


Canada? Ten thousand men are want- 


деті) 
Mary snuffled, ** but how much would | 


daresay they would, Ma'am," 
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| He Didn’t Have It Long. 
“I haven’t got any case,” 
client, ** but I have money.” 
* How much ?" asked the lawver. 
“Теп thousand pounds," was the 
reply 
“ Phew! You have the best case I 
ever heard of. ІСІН see that you neve; 
| go to prison with that sum," said the 
lawyer cheerfully. 
And he didn't — he 
| *' broke." — Zz7- Bits. 
| -------- 
| Shy of the Water. 
One thin, pale man in the large 
| bathing suit, standing knee-deep in ih 
| water, sighed. 
“ Why," we asked, ** are you so sad ? ™ 
“ Alas!" he answered, ‘the 


said the 


went there 


thére be left of poor m-me when ten | sea is 
thousand wild backwoodsmen Вай | the grave oí my first wife.” 
finished fightin’ for me? I’m not a| Our lips curled superciliously. 
cheap remnant at а bafgain sale, * But you are married ain," we 
Маат!” murmured. 

And she broke into a fresh fit of in-' — ** Yes," said he, ** and my second wife 


consolable grief. — Answers. 


DIABOLOONACY. 


won't go neat the water.''— 777- Pi/s, 


VISITOR (in grounds of private asylum): And what's the matter with that patient? He seems very violent. 
DOCTOR: Oh, he's a diabolomaniac. Quite harmless, but thinks he's a diabolo, and is trying to jump between 
his own legs and catch himself behind his back, 


October 26, 1907. 


CAMDEN TOWN MURDER MYSTERY: THE 


HE inquest on Emily Dimmock was 
resumed on Monday. Sir Charles 
Mathews conducted the case for 

the Treasury 

Hundreds of people who were ex- 
cluded from the court thronged the 
road way, and the coroner himself had to 
fight his way (о the entrance. After the 
adjournment, and again at the close of 
the proceedings, the crowd made a hostile 
demonstration some of the 
witnesses. 

Wood, the man who is accused of the 


against 


crime, arrived in the custody of two 
warders. He remained calm and col- 
lected throughout the day, and fre- 
quently consulted his solicitor, Mr. 
Newton 

The case for the Treasury closed 
shortly before the inquest was again 


adjourned, and Mr. Newton opened the 
defence by stating that he would call a 
number of witnesses—some of whom had 
been rejected by the police—and would 
throw an entirely new light on the 
affair. 

THE EVIDENCE. 


The principal evidence given was iñ- 
tended to show that Wood had been 
on intimate terms with the murdered 
woman Dimmock for many months. 

Mrs. Helen Lawrance said she saw 
Wood talking to Dimmock in a public- 
house some eighteen months ago. She 
saw them togethet on the Friday before 


the murder, and on the following 
Monday.  Dimmock seemed afraid of 
Wood. 

On the Tuesdav Wood looked into 


the bai of the Rising Sun public-house, 
where Dimmock was sitting, and made 
signs to her with his eyes, which she 
acknowledged. : 

Mrs. Florence Smith, also known as 
" Emily Stewart," Gladys Warren, and 
William Lineham all stated that they 
had seen Wood talkifg to Dimmock on 


various occasions, some of which were 
more than a year ago 
Remarkable. evidence was given by 


Robert McCowen, an out-of-work car- 
man, who passed the scene of the 
murder, a house’ in St. Paul’s Road, 
Camden Town, on the morning that the 
woman met her death. 

“I left my home in Chalk Farm Road 


ACROSS THE 


I could not see his face, but 
back, and I particularly 


direction. 
saw his 


at 4.40 in the morning," he said, in 
telling his story. “І had just passegi | I 
the house іп St. Paul's Road when I 


heard some footsteps. 


noticed the jaunty manner of his walk 


A man named Coleman usually met 


THE OMNIBUS DISASTER IN 


What might have. bsen a very serious accident occurred on 
Company’s horse omnibuses in Tottenham Court Road. 
roadway when one of the wheels of the vehicle slipped 

one was scriously injured, 


me in the morning. In the expectation 
of seeing him { looked back five times, 
and I still saw the man who had left the 


«I turned round, and saw someone, 
xho had come out of the house, walking 
sapidly down the road in the opposite 


WILDS OF AFRICA 
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house. He was wearing dark clothes, 
and the collar of his overcoat was turned 
up behind his neck, It was a dirty, 
drizzling morning.” 


Photo. Muggeridge, 


TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD. 


Saturday last to one of the London Road Car 
The omnibus was passing a newly-made trench in the 
into the excavation, 


and the omnibus capsized. No 


AN IMPORTANT WITNESS. 
On Sept. 14 McCowen made a state- 
ment to the police, and on Oct. 7 he 
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INQUEST. 


attended the Kentish Town Police- 
station. A number of men were paraded, 
and ordered to walk. McCowen then 
stepped out and tapped Wood on the 
shoulder, with the words ‘ This is the 
man." 

When asked by Mr. Newton to 
describe the peculiar gait of the man he 
saw leaving the house, McCowen 
shrugged his shoulders alternately with 
a sharp forward moyement. He added 
that the man was. rather. broader across 
the shoulders than himself. 


At the request of the coroner 
McCowen and Wood then turned their 
backs for the jury to make a com- 
parison. Wood displayed exceedingly 
narrow shoulders, 

NEW DISCLOSURE. 

'Detective-Sergeant Page produced a 


post-card album, and said he found it 
lying across a chair near the window in 
the bed-room where the miurdered girl 
lay. 

Inspector Neil said he came to the 
conclusion that some postcards had been 
taken out of the book. 

Ihe defence of Wood was opened by 
the calling of James William Crabtree, 
who is at present undergoing a term of 
imprisonment. He stated that he knew 
Wood and Dimmotk. 

He also knew a man who had threat- 
ened Dimmock. He had a pimply face, 
and a light brown moustache. -Once 
this man, who was known as “ Scotch 
Jock," picked up a fender and threw it 
at him when he interfered between him 
апа Dimmock. 

Crabtree said that some time in June 
Dimmock showed him two letters ad- 
dressed to ''Phillis darling." They 
were in the handwriting of the man who 
sent the ** Rising Sun" postcard to the 
woman. 

Fhe Inst witness for the day was Mrs 
May Campbell, who acknowledged that 
when she went to identify *'Scotch 
Jock” she picked out the wrong man. 

* I saw Dimmock in the Euston Road 
on the night before the murder," she 
declared, “The man she was with is 
there," she added, pointed to Wood, 
who rose to confront her. 

The inquest was adjourned. 


IN A MOTOR - CAR. 


One of the strange incidents in the interesting journey that is being attempted by Senior Lieutenant de Gratz across Africa. 
straigat across the country, regardless of roads. 


TWO MEN PER TYRE: 


The larger rivers are crossed on a raft, 


FORDING A RIVER WITH THE CAR AND ITS SPARE PARTS. 


He started from German East Africa, and is going 
The spare parts of the machine are carried across the fords by a small army of bearers. 


THE MYSTERY OF A MOTOR - CAD. 
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By FERGUS HUME. 


Author of ** The Mystery of a Hansom Cab," “ The Black Patch,” Ўопал'ѕ Luck,” 
“ The Yellow Zfunchóback," etc., etc., cic. 


CHAPTER XXV. 
THE TRUTH. 


ыы HERE is no chance of that now,’ 
mocked Lady Cobbin. ** Darton 
is beyond your reach to injure, 
and you cannot stop the marriage.” 

‘+ But if Belinda knew what I know 
about him, she——" 

* Ah!" Lady Cobbin pounced like 
a panther. ‘So Parley showed you 
those papers.” 

* What papers? 
taken aback. 

“ Those which were contained in the 
blue envelope— which were taken from 
the dead тап.” 

“Did Parley have them?" 
mered the lawyer, utterly confounded. 

** Yes, and tried to sell them to Dr. 


(continued.\ 


" asked Mendle, 


, 


1 een 
| automatically, ‘* Y—e— s," he quavered 


stam- | 


Darton, through Belinda, for the sum of | 


five hundred pounds.” 
** Then Parley ——"* 
* Quite so." Lady Cobbin adjusted 


her eye-glass and looked at him keenly. | 


“1 believe that Parley murdered Arthur 
Gerson. It not, he could scarcely 
have obtained the papers, since the 
dead man had them concealed in his 
breast-pocket, 
cated Paddy—“ is a liar. 

** He is not !” shouted Mrs. O'Toole, 
who had been listening with all her ears. 
“Не saw that bar’nit murder, like a 
thaving villain he is." 

** Did you?” Lady Cobbin pounced 
again—this time on Paddy. 

* Y—e—s," he quavered out, trem- 
bling and white. 

** You shocking little liar! 1suspected 
the truth *of your story from the very 
first. You said that Mr. Gerson was 
murdered by means of a. scarf, which he 
wore round his throat." 

* And so he was," said 
hurriedly. “Тһе tri-coloured scarf ———' 

** [ am aware of the colours," retorted 
Lady Cobbin sharply; ** but Arthur did 
not wear it on that night.” 

** But,” stammered the lawyer, ** you 
heard yourself — Belinda . stated that 
Arthur got that scarf from Harriet.” 

“Не did not wear it on that night," 
repeated Lady Cobbin decidedly. '* That 
is true, as Mrs, Gerson told me. Arthur 
left it at home when he went out to 
mect Embers, and he did not have it on 
when he entered the tobacco-shop to 
speak to his wife, about ten. But 
Parley wore it. He wrapped it round 
his throat when going to your office on 
that same evening. Parley had_ the 
scarf; Parley had the papers; and, in 
spite of Paddy’s story, Parley strangled 
Arthur.” 

** But why should һе?” 
extremely surprised. 

** Because Arthur bad beaten Ellen.’’ 

““ Even then," stammered the lawyer, 
perplexed by this untoward turn of the 
case, “even then, how could һе? Parley 
was in this office all the evening. I 
left him here; he was here when I 
rcturned,’’ 

“I daresay; but in the me%ntime, 
and while you were absent, he slipped 
out with the and murdered 
Arthur.” 

* How could he know where Arthur 
was to be found?” 

** Ellen may have lcarned from Arthur 
about the spot where he was to meet 
Darton—at the top of Shore Lane, that 
is—and may have told her father. I'll 
ask her." 


” 


, 


Mendle 


А 


? Mendle was 


scarf 


“ There no need," said Mendle, 
going to the door; ** we can have first- 
hand evidence. Parley! Parley!” 
called, opening the d or. i 

One the junior clerks 
himself. “Не has gone to luncheon, 
Sir, and will be back in half an hour.” 

Mendle turned to Lady Cobbin. 
** Shall I send for him? ” 

““ Хо,” she said unexpectedly. “ Ciose 
that door," then, when the lawyer did 
so, she continued. *'It will not do to 
Jet Parley think that he is suspected, 
сібе he may run away. We will wait 
for his return and hear what reply he 
cm make to my accusation. Mean- 
while, I should like to know why Paddy 
here told a lie.” 

** He hasn't !*. shouted Mrs. O’Tooie 
again. 

“ He has, and therefore he must have 
been bribed. Now, then, Paddy, have 
not you and your mother been bribed— 
say, with five hundred pounds—to sup- 
press the truth and accuse Sir Samuel 
Embers?” 

Paddy looked at Mendle and at his 


is 


of presented 


"Тіз? boy”—she indi- | 


he | 


| action, 


mother; then his lips moved almost | 


again, and began to sob violently. 
“ Sure, you're killin? the boy!" 
cried Mrs. O'Toole, darting at her son 


! Р . 
| and taking him оп her ample lap. 


Mendle paid no attention to this 
but looked at Lady Cobbin. 
“ Why five hundred pounds?" he 
asked, 

“ That was the sum Parley asked for 
the papers," she informed him. 


N N 
WAX 
У 


Mende, taken in а trap, made а bound. 


‘Then he must be guilty," declared 
Mendle. 

** Paddy can tell us.’ She turned to 
the boy. ** Did you not see an old man 
with white hair kin Arthur Gerson 27” 
she demanded. 

Paddy stared at her with widely open 
blue eyes, and then his gaze wandered 
to Mendle. He tried to speak, but his 
head fell back on to his mother's breast 
and he quietly fainted away. “There!” 
shouted Mrs. O'Toole, still noisy, 
* you've kilt the gossoon, bad luck to 
you." 

Lady Cobbin shrugged her shoulders, 
not at all alarmed by the boy's condi- 
tion. She suspected Paddy of being 
extremely artful, and the instrument, .as 
was his mother, of Robert Parley. ` He 
was quite capable of fainting purposely, 
so as to gain time. ' But Lady Cobbin 
determined not to leave the room until 
she had brought him face to face with 


| guilty, and proposed to go out at once 


| lose sight of this boy and his mother. 


his employer, Then Paddy would have 
to speak out. Hitherto he had behaved 
like a crafty fox, both in and out of the 
hospital ; but already he had been caught 
telling a lie, and his powers of deception 
would come to an end when Parley was 
examined. 

While Mrs. O'Toole was bringing 
the boy round—or pretending to, for 
Lady Cobbin suspected that she was as | 
great a fraud as her precious son— 


Em!ers caught him, 


E . { 
Mendle talked in low tones to the іп- | 
quiry agent. He professed himself 
М аа дн. рна" that Parley should be 


and bring Inspector Hake on the scene. 
But Lady Cobbin would not allow: this 
course to be taken. 

** We must hear what Parley has 
say," she declared. 

** Then while we are waiting for him, 
let me take you out.to luncheon.” 

* No," she said again. ‘‘ I shall not 


to 


There has been too much trouble in 
finding them.'* 

Mendle returned to his desk, and sat | 
tliere quietly waiting for the arrival of 
his clerk, .Paddy revived, and Mrs. 
O'Toole, scowling at’ Lady Cobbin, 
fed him with cakes and apples—both | 
extremely bad for so delicate а lad. 
The slow minutes» passed, and the | 
inquiry agent thought over the case. 


Undoubtedly Robert Parley was the | 
assassin for whom ‘she had searched so | 
long, and it only remained to force him 
into confession, and have him arrested. 
Then Belinda could marry Darton with- 
out fear of Mendle's malice, and her 
promise to help the doctor would be 
fulfilled. Afterwards — Lady Cobbin 
sighed as she thought of afterwards. 

In about half an hour there came a 
knock at the door. _ ‘* There is Parley,” 
said Mendle, rising briskly. 

But it proved to be a junior clerk, 
who stated that Sir Samuel Embers was 
outside in his cab, and was coming in. 
Even as he spoke the baronet limped in | 
on the arm of his chauffeur friend, and | 
looked extremely ill and very angry. He | 
came into the inner room, sent his friend | 
away, and then, when the door was 
closed, turned on Lady Cobbin. 

‘Why did you send for me?" be 


asked, snarling.  “ Why аге °? —һеге 
his eyes for the first time fell on Paddy— | 
t the boy!’ he gasped. | 
.'' Yes," said -Lady Cobbin swiftly. | 
“Mr, Mendle brought him up from 


Я 


Й | 


| 
| 


and threw him on the floor, 


Whitechapel, where you were last 
night.” | 
"I went to get. him." said Sir 


Samuel, pointing to Paddy; '*but I| 
got into a row, and my ankle was | 
sprained. It hurts like the devil. Well, 
now that Mendle has found the boy, we | 
can learn the truth." 

“ Paddy has told it, sure,’ 
O'Toole. 

“He has told a Пе,” corrected Lady 
Cobbin. | 

Embers turned. from one to another 
and scowled at Paddy.  ** What does 
the young whelp mean by telling lies? ” 
he demanded, 

“Не has been bribed.'* 

'" Who has. bribed him?, You? 
You?” He turned to Lady Cobbin 
and to Mendle respectively. ‘ Why 
can't you speak? I suppose the 
assassim bribed him to keep silence. I, 
thought so. And the assassin " 


' cried Mrs, 


| Mendle was the greatest. 


| of the baronet. 


* Paddy accuses you," 
Cobbin. very distinctly. 

In spite of his sprained ankle, the 
baronet rose from his chair, as if moved 
by a spring. It looked as though he 
would fling himself on the boy and beat 
him. Mrs. O'Toole, with an alarmed 
cry, spread her arms over Paddy in 
terror. ‘* You accuse me, you— you 
young devil?” E ў y 

** He declares that he sawyou strangle 
Arthur for the papers," said Mendle, 
who was very pale and very quiet. 

“ Liar! Liar!. gasped Embers, fall- 
ing back in his chair. '* How dare he 
say that ?- Ileft Arthur alone with the 
cab at the top of Shore Lane. No one 
was with him." 

* The boy was," cried Mrs. O'Toolc. 
“Wasn't he hanging on behind, and 
didn't he see you strangle the poor 
young man? Answer me that now!” 

Sir Samuel clutched at his collar 
though he was being strangled himself. 
“Tt is wholly false. Send for the 
police, and have that brat arrested. I 
can defend myself. Send for the 
police.” 

"I'll go," cried Mendle, snatching 
up his hat and making for the door ; 
but wheh. he opened it Parley stood 
there, 

“ You want me, Sir?" asked Parley, 
entering, and, removing Mendle's grip 
from" the handle, he immediately shut 
the door. This did not look like guilt, 
as Lady Cobbin thought. 

“ Paddy has been bribed, you say,’ 


said La iy 


as 


, 


| cried the baronet, still furious, and pav- 
ing no attention to the -clerk's entrance. 


“ Who by?” 

“ By Robert Parley,” 

“ What's that ? ” asked the old clerk, 
stepping forward. “ Who accuses me 


of bribing the boy? ” 


*I do," said Lady Cobbin coolly. 
* You have bribed him to say that Sir 
Samuel Embers murdered Gerson." 

“It is wholly false," said Parley 
quietly. Then he turned to his master : 
** You can prove that, Sir," he said. 

Mendle wiped the perspiration. from 
his livid face. ** You—you were cer- 
tainly in the office when I returned," he 
said, 

“ And I defended you, Sir. 
lie. Now you must defend me, or 

"Or what?" demanded Lady 
Cobbin quickly, looking from one to the 
other. 

“Or I'll go to the-police and give 
myself ар,” said Parley. 

** As the assassin.” 

“Тат no assassin ! 

** You аге!” cried the inquiry agent. 
“That scarf, with which Arthur was 
strangled, was taken by vou from your 
home, where he left it. 


I told a 


” 


” 


You possessed 
the papers, and offered to sell them to 
Dr. Darton for five hundred pounds, so 
that you might bribe this boy and his 
mother into accusing Sir Samuel, 
and——”’ 

‘All that is quite true," acknowledged 
Parley, his breath coming quick and fast, 
but I am innocent." 

* Who is guilty, then ? ” 

Parley turned again to his master. 
* Defend me, Sir.” 

“І--І cannot,” stammered the 
lawyer, stealing nearer to the door. 
“If you are guilty, you——”’ 

"Guilty! guilty! You dare to say 
that, after all I have done? No, you 
don't ! "—he grappled unexpectedly with 
the solicitor as he tried to pass—'' you 
shall go to jail as the murderer of your 
ward |” 

Lady Cobbin arose in consternation. 


| *5 What ?” 


“ Mendle is guilty. Не murdercd 
Arthur! Paddy?” 


“Yes! yes! "—the boy spoke clearly 


this time — * Mr, Mendle murdered 
him ! 

Mendle, taken in a trap, made a 
bound. Embers caught him, and threw 


him on the floor, where he glared like a 
wild beast, fighting viciously, 


CHAPTER XXVI. 
THE JUSTICE OF THE GODS, 
Or all the surprises in this most sur- 
prising case, the denouncing of Lewis 
Lady Cobbin, 
who had been wrong, as she mentally 
confessed, so many times, could scarcely 


| speak when she saw the solicitor on the 


floor, struggling like a fiend in the grip 
Notwithstanding Sir 
Samuel’s pain, sheer rage at having been 
accused made him sufficiently powerful 


| to hold down the twisting, squirming 


crime. had come 
Rage, fear, des- 


little’ demon whose 
home to him at last. 


| pair, horror, appeared on that livid face, 
| and the whole hiddeñ nature of the man 


was upheaved by the terrible emotion of 
the moment. Undoubtedly this was the 
true criminal, and over him Robert 
Parley, his meek face firm and defiant 
for the fust time in his weak life, stood 
like an avenging angel. 

** You tried to betray me, 
said Parley between his teeth. 


did your’? 


"^ And 


| after all I did for you,” 
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* Only for money—only for money,” | 
snarled Mendle, ceasing to twist from 
sheer exhaustion, = ''You blackmailed | 
me, you beast.” 

** Í made you help my daughter," said | 
Parley coolly; “ and quite right I was to 
force you into doing so, seeing that vou 
killed her husband." | 

** Whom you hated," cried the lawyer | 
savagely. 

** Not sufficiently to murder him. But | 
to help you, since I did hate Arthur, I | 
became—so to speak—an accomplice 
after the fact. Oh, you played your 
part well on that night, Mr. Mendle ; 
even the police were taken in. You 
feigned a worse fear than you felt.” 

*I was in hell then: I am in hell | 
now," muttered Меле, and if а look 
could have slain the old clerk, he would 
have dropped dead there and then. | 
* Oh, let me up—let me up. You are 
killing me.” y | 

* I'll Jeave the hangman to do that,” 
said Embers, rising, and permitting the 
little animal to get on his feet. *'Sit 
there! "—he pushed him into a chair— 
“or I'll strangle you, as you strangled 
Gerson." 

Mendle shut his tecth with a click 
and jumped up, as though to fling him- 
self across the room on.Paddy. The 
tcrrified boy cried weakly at the sight of 


| 


that furious face, and clung to his 
mother. Mrs. O'Toole, thoroughly 
frightened herself, spread her arms 


again over her offspring. “I never 
hurt уе,” she gasped, ‘‘ nor did the boy, 
poor lamb." 

“ You betrayed me," shouted Mendle, 
again pushed back into the chair. Mrs. 
O'Toole placed her arms akimbo. 
++ And why not, when you'd nivir have 
paid the thousand pounds you pro- 
mised.” 

“Oh!” cried Lady Cobbin quickly, 
** did he promise that,? ” 

* Yes, me lady." Mrs. O'Toole | 
turned and dropped an unnecessary 
curtsey, so great was her fear for wbat 
she had done. *‘ That divil knew that 
Patrick had scen him at his dirthy work, 
and wint to the hospital to tell him to 
hould his tongue. He come to me, too, 
and said that I'd have a thousand 
goulden suvverins if I made Patrick 
dumb. An’ I did, an’ the poor boy 
nivir spake a worrd. — Didn't I smuggle 
him Ф to Whitechapel to me own | 
sister's house, bad tuck to her for want- | 
ing half the money? An’ didn't that 
divil come this morning to say that he 'd 
make the money two thousand, and ship | 


cowering Mendle, ** I'd like to give you 
| me to save yourself.” 


| тап у 
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Patrick ап” me to New, York if we 
brought home the murder to his lord- 
ship.” She pointed to the baronet, 
who clenched his hands. 

“Оһ, you brute!" he cried to the 


you. I neber suspected you until the 
scarf ——'"* : 

“ Ah!''said Lady Cobbin quickly, 
ч the scarf.” 

Parley turned towards her. “Yes, 
Arthur left that scarf behind, and I put 
it round my neck, as the night was cold, 
when I came to work here. I entered 
this room to chat to Mr. Mendle about 
some papers connected with Sir Samuel's 
affairs, and placed the scarf on a chair 
along with my hat and coat. Then I 
went to work in the outer room, forget- 
ting them. Afterwards Mr. Mendle— 
at what time І know not—left the office | 
by that door." He pointed to the one 
which Hake had examined at the begin- 
“ I came in twice to | 


minutes to twelve,” 

“ And he then drove up in the motor- 
cab," suggested tbe inquiry agent. 

"I can't drive a motor," muttered 
Mendle, with white lips. 

" You liar!" cried Embers. 
taught you to drive myself.” 

Parley. still addressed Lady Cobbin. 
“Не did come back in the motor-cab,”’ 
he said. “І heard it coming, and ——" 

“ Did he sound the horn ? ” 

* No, he did not. Having a dead 
man оп. board he was afraid. 
the motor coming, and peeped through 
theblind. I saw it stop anc Mr. Mendle 
get out. He hurried into the office by 
the side door, and was taking off h's 


athrashing. You were ready to sell 
“І 
' And ready to sell Dr. Darton to 
Miss Gerson. Ready to place 
Miss Lane on the scaffold so that he 
would escape," «cred Lady Cobbin. 
* He is worse than Judas." 

“ And he would have hanged me to 
escape," said Parley, between his teeth, 
lookmg quite a different man to the 
usually meek clerk. * Ала after I had 
helped him, Mendle, you have brought 
all this on yourself Had you been true | ning of the case, 


б Photo. Hus, Bureau. 
A PHOTOGRAPH OF THE INVISIBLE. 
Although the electric waves which transmit wireless m:s:ares from Ireland to Canada are invisible to the 


naked eye, à camera exposed by а pho*tozraphor last week, wh2n experimental messages were being sent from 
the Irish station, actually reprotucei on thegsens.tive plate the electric rays seen in the photograph. It, was 


I heard * 


a dark and starless night, and altbough occasional mooflight showed the upright masts to which the trans- | 


mitting wires are fixed, nothing else was víisiolo. When the plat? was developed it was founi to have repro- 
duced, not only the uprights, which it was expected wou'd be there, but also the electrical currents connecting 
the poles and—still more wonderful—snafts of light which experts balieve to be the electric rays transmitting 
a wireless message. The plat» was expcsed for half an hour. ri 
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tome, I should have been true 19! see-if he had returned,but he did not things when I entered. I did not suspect 
appear until twenty or twenty - five 


anything wrong then, as I did not know 
of the murder. Мг. Mendle asked me 
to say that he had been within doors all 
the evening if anyone asked." 
Lady Cobbin interposed. 
that arouse your suspicions 27” 
“Why, no," said Parley quietly. 
' Mr. Mendle explained that he ha! 
been at the Piccadilly Theatre to prevcn 


“ Didn't 


a meeting between Dr. -Darton and 
Miss Belinda. I knew that he іе 
the Doctor, but, never.thinking that 


anything was wrong, I agreed to hold 
my tongue. Then came the knocking 
of the policeman, and. Mr. Mendle put 
on his coat and hat and gloves to 
act the comedy. And he did- it well,” 
ended Parley, with а scathing glance 
at the sullen little man seated at 
his desk. 

'* When did “you suspect that he had 
killec Arthur ? ” 

** When Arthur's corpse was brought 
into the middle room. At first, as we 
all did, I believed that the dead man was 
Sir Samuel, and wondered how he had 
come by his death. Then I thought of 
heart disease 4 

*I never 
bluffly, and keeping 
lawyer; ‘tut Arthur 
from his heart." 

* That. made him easier 
doubt," said Lady Cobbin. 

** I daresay,” observed the old clerk ; 
' but he strangled him thoroughly, for 
the face was quite black and the eyes 
protruding. When I saw the 
round Arthur's throat and remembered 
how I had left it in this office, I then knew. 
But I defended Mr. Mendle, and stated 
that he had been in all the evening? I 
even said that I possessed the key of 
that door, which Mr. Mendle passed 
secretly to me. Inspector Hake seemed 
inclined to suspect Mr. Mendle, but my 
story quite exonerated,him. Next day І 
had an explanation with Mr. Mendle, 
and he promised that if I held my tongue 
he would pay Ellen an income. As I 
hated. Arthur," confessed Parle 
“I didn’t mind his having been 
killed.*' 

* Don't!" said Lady Cobbin, with a 
look of disgust. “Yóu almost às 
bad as he is You will be punished fot 


had that," cried Embers 
an cve on th 
suffered badly 


to kill, no 


scarf 


are 


this.’? 

«Т don't care,” said Parley reck- 
lessly. “So long as Ellen. is safe, it 
matters little what becomes of me. I 


would do anything for her." 


To be concluded next werk, 


А BOTILE. апи 


When specifying tyres for 
your cycle, motor cycle or 


car, 


DUNLOP 
QUALITY. 


is ола of the most satisfying, most gratifying, 
and most refined whiskies ever distilled. 
is free from the objectionable 
doctors condemn in some whiskies. 
Stimulant. The Beverage of Health and Animation. 
Guaranteed 7 years old in wood before bottling. 
CAMBUS is sold by all Spirit Dealers and Licensed Grocsr:. 
3/6 The — Co., pr Bdlabargn. 
Messrs. В WEN & MCKECHNIE ; W. Н. CHAPI IN & C0., I. TD.; 


MARSHALL & MARSHALL, 1 


ESA 


It 
impurities that 
A Fascinating 


АКТ 
=" е 
(ONT 


T 42/- 


A CASE, 


7 Ce 


materials obtainable. 


duction 


REDUCED 
TO 


remember 


IMPORTANT. —Don’t 
small 


buy 


manufactured only in full 16-о7. 


Write for Booklet, gratis and post free : 
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2 Nina's Wonderful 


9 
3o. . Primroses. . 
Je 
KY By NELLIE POLLOCK 
ж 
n Е 
ОКО КОКОКО 
INA felt very sad and lonely as she 


sat watching the brown crinkled 


leaves falling from the bare 
autumn branches, and clustering to- 


gether in dry little heaps at the foot of 


| the trees. 
against the window-pane, just like sad 
little brown fairies, thought the little 

girl as a fresh gust of wind tossed a 

shower of leaves on to the goodly pile 

por her window. 

Ugh!” shuddered Nina 
looked around the desolate 
* How dreary and cold it seems; it 
quite gives one the shivers,” aud she 
tossed her head with a quick little jerk, 
and set her faig curls danciug and fro- 
licking about hdr brow. 

Poor Nina! She seemed to be quite 
neglected to-day, for dear smiling Aunt 
Marion was ill. There was no one to 
scamper over the hills with her now 
there was.no one to tell her wonderful 


“ 


as she 
garden, 


NINA STOOD GAZING DOWN AT THE PRIMROSES. 


Tap—tap—tap they went | 


stories of fairies and giants and goblins 


| to-day, for upstairs in the big front-bed- 


| lamplighter tramped 


room Aunt Marion tossed from side to 
side in a dreadful fever, while her 
forlorn little niece sat in the room below, 
wondering if she would never be allowed 
to go up and tell her how very sadly she 
was missed. 

After the lonely little girl had sat for 
some time pressing her pale face against 
the window-pane, she turned from the 
dreary picture of the autumn world 
without, and picked up her Fairy-book 
that had slipped from her lap on to the 
floor.  Listlessly she turned over the 
alluring pictures of elves and giants and 
wonderful Princesses, until her was 
attracted by a favourite story of hers 
that she and her aunt had often read in 
the twilight, after the dainty cups and 
saucers had been cleared away and the 
by with his magic 
torch. Nina turned eagerly now to the 
pretty little story, and, as she read on, a 

glad little smile crept into her eyes, and 
| her pale cheeks flushed with excitement 
| as a happy thought flitted into her head 
And, pointing a small pink finger at thc 
page in front of ву, “һе read these 
magic words— 


eye 


Down in a fairy dell, 
Near the brooklet's jovful flow, 
There 's a little spot at twilight, 
Where the pale primroses grow ; 
And the fairies dance around them 
In.the glow of the evening hour, 
And there lingers in each primrose then, 
The fairies’ magic power. 


** The fairies’ magic power,” whispered 
Nina softly; and then she read оп, with 
a glad little smile of enchantment 
And would you pluck these flowers fair 
From the mystic Fairy dell, 

You'll gather with each primrose then, 
The Twilight fair spell, 

That will chase away all ill and woe 
And cheer all hearts, where'er they go. 


* Chase away all ill and woe," re- 


peated the little girl, witha joyful gleam 
in her eyes; and she jumped up from 


| her chair and softly clapped her hands 
with delight. 


"I'l ро and find the magic prim- 
|roses! Oh, I'll find them and bring 
them to dear Aunt Marion! Then 
she*l get well and happy again," 


And Nina skipped upstairs for her little 
red’ Tam-o'-Shanter, and, catching up a 
small brown basket, she set oft in search 
of the magic primroses. 

There was a tiny little rustic dell 
where she and her aunt had often been 
together. It was quite a long way off, 


sad, | 


| very very cold ! 


| Fairies ! 


| from 


but Nina was too full of excitement and. , 


joy to think of anything but the wonder- 


ful little primroses, although she had | 


THE WORLD OF WOMEN. 


Conducted by ELLICE BEERE. 


Tae Christmas pudding i is already a'sub- 
ject for thought in many households, so 
quickly does time fly 


In View of and the celebration of 
Christmas, the seasonscome round 

again. The young 
housewife may be ‘glad to know that 


beef-suet may. be kept quite a long time 
if it is carefully melted down, stored in 
ots or jars, and well covered over. 
This, if the suet is bought just now, will 
prove an economical arrangememt, as at 
Christmas time, both before and after- 
wards, 
in price. 


A thoughtful girl will never throw away 
any oddment of Jace or ribbon, but will 


iron them ош and 

The French- store them tidily away 
woman's in a box, which should 
Shop. be marked on the out- 


side with a label de- 
scribing the contents. Feathers of every 
description should be put away with 
camphor. Artificial flowers, if smoothed 


| 
and straightened out, can gener ally be 


made to do duty азат. Maty a shilling 
can be saved in this way, and a new hat 
evolved with a very trifling additional 
expenditure. Flowers are one of the 
things which it is always advisable to 
invest in at sale times, as they can 
usually be obtained cheaply then and in 
great variety. Every girlshould aim at hav- 
ing what a Frenchwoman describes as her 
“shop " that is to say, a store of useful 
finery which she can examine and select 
from when she has any renovations in 
hand. But, of course, never hoard 
rubbish, sheer folly. 
By rubbish, shabby 


for that would be 
tawdry, 


I mean 


the suet will advance. considerably | 


| blouse exactly the 


trimmings and odds-and-ends of по 
good to anyone, . At the same time, it 
is rare that any garment need be thrown 
aside without hrst. contributing some- 
thing to the shop. 
| have handsome buttons, which should 
be ripped off, and if the coat is required 
for charitable purposes, serviceable plain 
buttons can be substituted. Many a 
faded dress is adorned with pieces of 
good lace; these should certainly be 
retamed when the dress itself is 
carded, Pieces of fur also can always 
be éxchanged from an old garmert on to 
a new one. lt will pay the woman of 
small means to buy good lace, good fur, 
and handsome trimmings, as these will 
prove a ''stand-by" to her over and 
over again and will impart elegance to 
cheap and simple gowns. The light and 
airy accessories, which have a tendency 
to look crumpled and soiled after being 
worn a few times, need to be sedulously 
eschewed by all but the very wealthy. 


Girls who are clever with their fingers 


and have a fondness for fancy and art 
| А needlework can always 
|Fashionabie bestow a touch of ex. 

Blouses. clusiveness on their 
| various frocks and 


frills. Some of the beautiful new flannel 
blouses are ornamented with straps of 
embroidery, and that is whete the crewel 
worker should excel just now. Bands 
go around the sleeves and down the 
fronts, the bust, forming a 
yoke, while, for more elaborate wear, 
there are exquisite ones in silk, net, and 
Jace. The winter mode is to have the 
same tint as the shirt 


and across 


it accompanies. 


dis- | 
{ worker, 


| which were so popular in the summer, | 


are scen in the most delightful tints for 
wearing with autumn coats and skirts. 
Most of these are shown with puff- 


f sleeves to the elbow, and from thence а 


| 


An old coat may | 


tight-fitting cuff to the wrist ; and for 
morning wear a smart little black» tie 
is the prevailing feature. Smocking 
plays quite ‘ап important part in the 
new woollen and flannel blouses, and 
bands of open-work continue in favour. 


| A very useful garment for the tired 
working-woman who likes to smarten 
| up and dress for 
A Woman’s dinner and yet de 
Dinner- sires something cozy 

Jacket. and comfortable is a } 
pretty dinner-jacket. 


| ing 


It is far easier to slip into than an even- 
blouse. A very becoming one, 
which is easily run up by the home 


and Brussels lace mounted over a pretty, 


soft, silk lining. The Geisha, or British 


| silk, which is to be had at from 15. 3d. 


per yard, is excellent for the purpose, 


and either is obtainable in a wide range 
of colours. With the aid of a good 


pattern the little garment may be made 
for less than 10s. 


| 
| 
! 
| 
is made of point d'esprit net | 
| 
| 
| 


Onions are so cheap and plentiful just | 


now, and are, withal, so wholesome, 
that they should figure 

Recipe for largely in the daily | 
Onions. menu. Scalloped 
onions are very nice, 

and are easily prepared. Take about 


four large onions and boil until tender. 


Prepare a white sauce of one cupful of 


Tussore silk blouses, 


rich milk, thickened with one dessert- 
spoonful each of flour and butter, rubbed 
together until quite smooth, and seasoned 
with a little pepper.and salt. Break up 
the onions, put a layer in a buttered 
baking-dish, sprinkle with soft bread- 
crumbs, and cover with the thickened 
milk. Continue these layers until the 
dish is full. Cover the top with bread- 
crumbs rolled in melted butter and bake | 
until brown. 


searched every hedge only the day’ 
before for a sight of ‘the delicate yellow 
flowers, 


So, with the magic words of the 
| Fairy-book still ringing in her ears, she 
flitted lightly over the tiny hills and 


meadows, eagerly scanning every hedge 
as she passed along. But, so far, the 
little girl had searched in vain, for there 
was not a sign of a primrose on either 
side of her, and very soon the tiny, trip- 
ping feet began to lag, and the eager, 
bright. eyes became just a bit weary— 
and—and, sad to relate, Nina seemed to 
have completely lost her way. Faint 
little shadows began to flit in and out 
the trees, and a cold, dreary gale was blow 
ing towards her from the hills, and alas ! 
poor, weary little Nina began to lose hope 
and to feel tired and lonely, and oh ! so 
But still she trotted on, 
turning from side to side in 
the wonderful little yellow blossoms. 
How dark it had suddenly become— 
and—and oh! what was that dancing 
little light flitting in and out behind the 
trees in front of her? Nina quickened 
her steps, and then stood still with wide- 
open blue eyes, and eager parted lips, for 
just before her, swaying to and fro, hand 


in hand, were a ring of tiny yellow 
fairies, just the colour of primroses. 
Backwards and forwards they went, 


gaily singing a soft woodland melody, 
and. dancing round and round so lightly 
| that the grass did not stir beneath their 
| feet. She had found them! After all, 
she had discovered the wonderful Twilight 
So the enchanted little maiden 
stood peering at the dancing little 
figures, while the silvery brooklet babbled 
on, whispering a soft little tune to the 
time of their gay dance. So big and 
round were her blue eyes, so soft and 
flushed her smooth, sweet face, she had 
seen the Fairies, the wonderful Twilight 
Fairies! On and on they wert, never 
tiring of their light, joyful frolic, raising 
their small, lovely faces to the pale evening 
skv, and өзек y to each other іп thei 
јо, while Nina “stood by with a beat- 
lig heart, v watching the most wonder- 
ful picture she had ever gazed upon 
After a while, their fleet, airy steps 
grew slower and slower, and little Nina 
knelt down on the grass and peered 
through the trees with a quickly beating 
heart, for, as a chilly gust of wind swept 
over the hill, the tiny Primrose 
Fairies stopped their joyful frolics, then 
fora moment a number of pink, dcos 
fingers fluttered in the air as the Fairies 
gaily saluted the trees ‘‘Good-night,’’ 
and, bowing to each other lightly, the 


search of 


leaving on the grass in a tiny ring Б, jus st: 


they had stood | hand in hand, паби g 
cluster of primroses. 
** Primroses! primroses ! Nina 


gasped with joy, as she flitted through 
the trees and pounced upon the flowers, 
fearing they would vanish, as the Fairies 
had done. 


* Oh, how sweet and wonderful!” 
cried the little maiden, pressing a frail 
little primrose to her lips. Then she 


eagerly filled her small basket with the 
tiny, fairy flowers, and lingered for a 
moment on the enchanted spot, wonder- 


ing whether it had all been a dream, 
and, bending, she lightly touched the 
green, dewy grass w vith her lips—the 
grass that hs id been stirred by fairy 
feet ! қ 

Тһеп Nina turned and fled over the 
hills, and seemed to reach home all in a 


minute, I think the Fairies must have 
helped those swift, tiny fect, as they 
simply flew through the dewy grasses 

Upstairs she tripped, holding the pre- 
cious basket close to her all the while, 
and stood on the mat outside Aunt 
Marion's door. 

“ Dear, sweet, little primroses,’’ she 
whispered, smiling at the small things 
clustered together in her basket, ** make 
Aunt Marion well and happy," and 
turning the handle gently, she entered 
the bed- room. It almost frightened her 
at first, for it was so dark ar id silent. 

** Auntie, Auntie, I've brought you 
something wonderful !" cried the little 
girl, with dancing eyes and rosy cheeks, 
and, stepping over to the bed-side, she 
took a tiny cluster of the small ілігу 
towers and laid them against the pale 
cheek on the pillow ; then, jumping on 
to the bed and throwing her arms around 
Aunt Marion's neck, she told her of the 
wonderful little fairy dell, and how she 
had walked far over the hills to find the 
enchanted primroses. 

“ Oh, you are one of the fairies’ child- 
ren, little Nina,” replied her aunt, 
she pressed the joyful face close to hers 
and kissed her delighted little niece. 

And then they sat together for a long 
time, while the firelight danced fitfully 
up and down the walls, looking like joy- 
ful little fairies as its ruddy gleam crept 
up and down in little leaps and bounds. 

Of course, Aunt Marion got weil 
directly, and as soon as she was well 
enough they both went to the enchanted 
fairy ‘dell where Nina had gathered her 
wonderful primroses, but the tiny people 
did not come again —I expect they only 
come wlfen anyone is ill, so that thev 
may bring them their Twilight Prim- 


as 


wonderful woodland sprites vanished, | roses. 
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Ост 26 to Nov. 1. 
now, is none too favourable towards out- 
door work, but there 
are numerous matters 
the amateur may at- 
tend to in the bright 
intervals, and he who is so fortunate as 
to own a greenhouse will find a good 
deal to occupy his attention. It is a 
time now for starting bulbs in pots for 
indoor decoration, and I am, personally, 
using the floor of my own small green- 
house for “plunging” such pots. 
This practice is to retard green growth 
and encourage good root development, 
and I arrange my pots, bowls, vases, 
and so on, and then cover them to a 


My Garden 
Plans. 


goodly depth with cocoanut fibre, for | 


from three to six weeks, Some gar- 
deners ‘‘ plunge ” their bulbs in ashes, 
but I find that this plan ‘rusts ” and 
spoils the bulbs. I am still hard at work, 
weather permitting, on my autumn 
digging and trenching, and Í am estab- 
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—The weather, just | 


BOTTLE OF FOUNTAIN PEN INK WITH EVERY PEN. 


guara: 


lishing a splendid ** com- 
post heap,” consisting of 
decaying green growths, 


E 


occasional sifted ashes, апа 
stable manure, in layers. This 
heap I shall allow to accu- 
mulate for à time, and, once 


or twice during the winter, in dry spells, 
I shal thoroughly mix and incorporate 
| its various parts. As а matter of fact, 
! Lam not troubled in this matter myself, 
| but the present is an excellent time to 
root-prune unfertile fruit-trees, though 
the operation is one requiring some 
care; the surface-roots are to be en- 
| couraged and the ones to cut (and they 
sparingly) are the strong growths that 
seem to go deep down. Wallflowers 
| may well be planted now, and this week 
| is an excellent time to commence making 
tulip and hyacinth beds ont of doors, 


| Backing up the opinion I expressed a 
few weeks ago on the subject of fruit- 


| trees grown on the 
| Cordon cordon system, a 
Fruit-Trees. correspondent who 


| signs himself “ Par- 
| leyite ” writes as follows; ‘ Having read 
Mr. Lorraine's letter, I thought 2.7 7. 
| gardeners might like to know how suc- 
cessful I have been with Cordon fruit- 
trees. About three years ago I obtained 
a number of Cordons, at one shilling 
each, from Mr. Philip le Cornu, of 
Jersey. They came to hand beautifully 
packed, and were fine, young, clean trees- 


Anp PODLTRY-FARCIER: 


about 4 to 5 ft. high, with good fibrous 
roots, and mostly with a few fruit-buds 
I planted them in poor soil upon chalk 
I only have 12 to 18 іп. of hungry soil) 
and mulched them well. The apples did 
well the first year, and I allowed a few 
fruits to mature; the pears and plums 
did not do so well, but this year they 
have all carried plenty of fruit for the 
size of the trees. and of good quality 
One apple-tree I had occasion to move 
last autumn, and I put it ina pot 10 or 
ІІ in. I moved it into a shed 
frosty nights, when in blossom, and this 
summer had forty-five apples upon this 
little tree, 5 ft. high, and about the thick- 
ness of my thumb. Of course I did not 
allow them all to mature. This year I 
shall put a dozen or more in pots." 


across ; 


Referring to the great advantage of 
growing cordons, my cor respondent 
reminds me, that 


The Uses of 
Cordons. 


“anyone with a small 
garden тау plant 
quite a number, 
they take up so little room. I planted 
mine 18 in. apart all along the paths. I 
hardly ever use the knife to them in the 
winter, as I continually pinch off tops of 
shoots, where not wanted, all through 
the summer, The trees are also so handy 
to get at for keeping down pests, and, if 
preferred, only a few first-class fruits 
need be ripened. I have a few goose- 
berry and currant. trees grown upon the 
same system. They were received from 


as 
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the same excellent nurseries, 3s. per 
dozen, about 18 іп. to 24 in. high, ready 
for training as single stems; they are 
now all along a 6-ft. oak-fence, and have 
nearly reached the top. I have had a 
fine lot of fruit ever since planted, they 
are so get-at-able, and, being single, 
straight stems only, with short spurs, the 
birds are not so troublesome. Should 
any 2.7.P.-ites try cordons, and have 
clay or rich subsoil, I should advise them 
to plant apples, pears, and plums upon 
a base of bricks or tiles about 2 ft. 
down, otherwise the trees might grow 
too large quickly and fruit-buds would 
be scarce; my last tip is: Don't feed 
the trees much, and remember I have 
done well with just over a foot of dry, 
poor soil upon solid chalk.” 


= Е Ге қ : 
The turkey's time is drawing nigh, and 
those of you who would have large, 

plump birds for the 


Feeding Christmas table should 
Turkeys. now be seriously com- 
mencing the fattening 

stage. Three good meals a day will be 


necessary, and a hot mixture of meal 
and milk, not too sloppy, should Бе 
given to the birds in the morning, with 
grain of good quality at midday and in 
the afternoon. As November, ad- 
vances, two feeds of warm meal may 
be given, and green food is important 
with all birds that. have no opportunity 
of picking about for themselves. Fresh 
water is an item to be specially con- 
sidered with regard to turkeys, arid I 
need hardly say tlfat birds enjoying a 
good'run in freedom must inevitably do 
better than those confined in a small area; 


I have just been reading in the columns 
of our excellent contemporary, Garden 


Life an account of 

Plants and the experiments -in 
Electric growing plants with 
Light. the aid of electric 
light, as made in the 

Royal Botauic Society's Gardens at 
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action and pistol-zrip 
Walking-Stick Guns, 12/6. 


Breech - loading 
Rifles, and fitted to take the ordinary: No. 


pdistance shootmg, rs- each. Hest quality, with self ting 
Joubie-barrel Breeth-oatlers from 22 Air Guns, 12/5. 
stamps for Price list 


MIDLAND GUN CO., Price St., BIRMINGHAM. ` 


15/- ron ROOKS, PIGEONS, RABBITS 
Shot-Guns, converted from Government 
Central Fire shot-cartridges ; specially 


are thserted under this heading at the following rates :— 


SITUATIONS VACANT - 
SITUATIONS WANTED 
PRIVATE WANTS, SALE, or E 
TRADE 


Picture Post.Cards.—Splendid selection, S; 


„ 2d.—Stevenson & Co., 45. Park Road, Fores 
Photo Post- Cards of yourself, 1s. dozen | 
Catalogue and Samples l'ree.—hHackett, July Koau, | 


Liverpool, E. , | 


Remnant Bund 
Damask Tablecloth f 
To for 9s. 6d. Ext 
of Table Line 
Dunfermline, Sc 


OW, 
Linen 


, free.— Dunn, 


10. per word. 


XCHANGE : 


Id. per word. 
10. per word. 


Is. per line of 8 words. 


MATRIMONIAL TIMES. | 


The best and quickest introductory medium for all 
lesiring a matrimoniat ance; having a larger ! 
more infhwential cliént any Matrimonial 
іп the world, Price ód., in sealed envelope Address 
Editor, K rt Kadford, 5, Featherstone Buildings 


Holborn, W.( 


"d envelope 
шу ban 
scombe Road 


it once stam, 
particulars 
Dupre, 24. 


Essex. 


Southend, 


Foreign Stamps Free. 


тоо diffe 


—— — = — - “ңе collectors sending 14, for postage. Mention xift 
Astrology.- life Horoscope of Character; Business | 278. Bright & Son, 164, Strand, W.C 6 
Success, Marriage Partner described. Future Events, | — * 
,&c. Send birthdate, 1%, stamped enve'ope. E Knitted Corsets. Amproved Support without 
e Vernon (B AJ, Somerville Drive, Mount | pressure. Tist free, —Knitted Corset Co., Nottingham 
, Glasgow | Mention “ P. I. P 
aie Fer Adern | 
| = | 
call or forward | 
S rwr Teeth Bought; ca Browning Mother-of-Pearl Necklace, —Guarantced direct 
Manufactulj sts, 63, Oxford Street, London, W. | from Bethlehen er 205 Solid Stor 4. : approval 
Rollison, Importer, Evesha 


You can make ready for 
table a delicious Milk Pudding | 
by adding milk to a 1d. packet of | 


Eiffel Tower ?Puddinz. 


MADE IN 10 MINUTES. 


Served with stewed fruits it is exccl- 

Iry a 

All Grocers, Id. and 514. 
Packets. 


lent, making an ideal dish 


packet. 


І? CARD ОҒ L 


LAKEYS 


Boor PROTECTORS 


Saves А SOVEREIGN, 
INSIST, Y 
UPON HAVING GENUINE BLAKEYS 


»? DONT BE GULLED. 


amm SEC 


O gor FFF 


Solid Gold Watch Puzzle, 


GREAT OFFER BY A RESPONSIBLE FIRM. 


IT COSTS YOU NOTHING TO TRY. 
To any person who can s Му the corre unc 
of these Lao well слога Towns, iid fuläls- con 
ditions below, we offer our £3 ladys SOLID 
GOLD WATCH, stamped. fully jewelled, as | 


FREE GIFT. (Silver Watches are presented 
to € ) 
Send your attempt on a sheet of paper, 
together with stamped addressed enve- 
lope for reply, to FELLOWS А CO. 
Grosvenor Buildings, Steelhouse Lane, 
Birmingham. The winner is required to 
urchase a Chain from us to wear with 
atch. The name of this paper must be | 
mentioned. Prize-winners of last Com- 


petition w t Miss HETTY POWELL, Pen | 
Wernfawr, Newcastle, Emlyn, Wales; Mr. C. ROBIN 
SON, 335. Burdett Road, Limehouse, London, 1 


A BOOK FOR LADIES 


TO EVERY 


means 


МАККІІ 


htening t 


D LADY. | 
he 1 


ШЕ 
All v 


; us ad your book, Iti 
invaluable, and gav information I have 
rlit after for year 
I3. VIMULE, | 


Dalston Lane. London,N.E. 


AND ADULTS... 


ecommended by thousands 

London Lady Doctor writes: + In hundreds of cases of 
an: mía іп children, girls & mothers I found Dr.Hommel'c 
Lematozen decidedly tho best Toni readily assymilated.” 

Dn. HOMMEL'S HAMATOGEN isa FLUID sold in 
Bottles only, not in capsulesorotherforms Price 28. 94 
From Chemists and Fuamphlet from 
Nicolay & Co., 38 St London, E.C 


FURNITURE 
AT ONCE. 


No waiting. Noohj 'quiries, No publici 
Everything for your home on the EASI 


BASY TERM 


Delivered to your door in plain 
where you live 


JAY’S 


GENERAL TERMS: 


of Doctors | 


vans, no matt 


£5 Worth £3» Worth, 12/- Monthly 
4 6,4 m a * 
( n 3 | 
T іл» “ m 
ill for our Vilustrate;! Catalogue, lost Free. 
KENTISH TOWN ROAD, N.W 
WESTMINSTER BRIDGE ROAD, S.E. 
CRICKLEWOOD: то, Cricklewood broadway 
PADDINGTON : 219, Shirland Road, W 
WATFORD: 12 and із. The Parade. 
BRIGHTON: 127, Que Koad 


SHEFPILLT зап B. Strect 


A -— 


Actual Makers of Best and Cheapest 


Surgical 


TOLD FREE 


Send full name (Mr., Mrs. or Miss) birth date and a 
penny stamp for Free Reading giving exact facts 


about your past, present and future 
love affairs, lucky days, etc. by the World’s Greate | 
est Astrologer. Prof. EDSON. Dept. 213 | 

Binghamton, N. Y., U. S. A. | 


? 12d. stamp on theletter you post to me. 


» your business, 


Puta 


Your House 


Your Photo 
To Print upon Your NOTE PAPER. 
Small Blocks prepared by 


LASCELLES & СО, 
Maybury Studios, 
WILLESDEN GREEN, N.W. 
From 8/« per Bloch, last 


a lifetime. 


THE CITY PHARMACY, 


27, Chancery Lane, 


Elastic Indiarubber Goods. 


Titustrated Catal еу? and ( 
nd Domestic Goods, together with 
f the LADIES' HANDBOOK, post free. 


Box A 50, THE CITY PHARMACY, 
27, Chancery Lane, W.C. 


"Regent's Park. 
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These experiments are 
said to be proving highly successful. In 
one of the houses a powerful arc-lamp is 
made to travel from end to end and 
back, slowly, on light overhead rails, for 
three hours every night. The writer I 
am quoting states that: ‘* Even in a few 
days, tomatoes, clirysanthemums, and 
other plants commence to grow much 
taller and stronger than other plants not 
so treated, and after receiving sixty- 
eight hours of the treatment the plants 
are said to be quite a month ahead of 
the others. The effect is very noticeable 
on tomatoes and chrysanthemums.”’ 


REPLIES IN BRIEF 
Hesry Skear.—I am 
now, though 1 believ 
point of so doing 
enough for the planting. 

J. K. M.—Meaty food in the morning 
certainly excellent for young laying pullets, 
but do not overdo it. Let them have meat, sa: 
every other morning. Of course, chopped 
house-scraps would contain a proportion of 
meat quite sufficient for the purpose. 

W. B. H. G.—(1) Now is the best time to 
plant rose-trees, Remember that a certain 
amount of rotten manure is essential, and di 2 
your soil to a good depth before planting 
2) Yes, plant loganberries also this month. 

A. COURLAND MARSHALL. 


zainst planting shallots 
some gardeners make a 
February is plenty soon 


is 


TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION 


Penny Illustrated Paper. 


INLAND. 


Yearly - 6s. 6d. 

Half-yearly 3s. 3d. 

Quarterly 1s. 8d. 
ABROAD. 

Yearly 8s. 8d. 

Halí- yearly Р ra 4s. 4d. 

Quarterly 2s. 2d. 


All subscriptions must please be paid in 
advance direct to the Publisher, 172, Strand, 
London, W.C. 


—— 


Qu 


aker Qats 


SOLD ONLY IN PACKETS 


Unapproached by any low- 
priced’ watch for accuracy 
and reliability, 
Guaranteed by the’ World's 
largest Manufacturers. 

Ladies Size, 86 __ 
Sald everywhere, or fost 
“ree mhor TEIP of price, 
from the makers. Acet 
no substitute. Bovklel free. 


ANB. H. INGERSOLL & BRP. 


£91, Authey House, Ely PE ce, 


London, F.Z 


' Knockabont' 


with saddle-top, box-pleat 
front, full 


ket, Supplied in J.N. 
Cheviot Serge and 
Vicuna Cloth — Nack, 

avy, Crimson, G 
Fawn, Light and 
Grey and allleadi 


sleeve: and 


cen, 
Dark 
it colours 
L'mgths 20 22 7 ins. ф 
1,6,2.-,2,6,3 -c; 
ths y 13 y "I 
Prices 86,4 -,4 6,5 -ca 


1 extra. 


Boote. 
'— sent post 


p он reguest. 
JOHN NOBLE. Lro., 


38, Brook St. Milis, 
MANCHESTER. 


ntn 
Sree 


Styles 


FITS! FITS! FITS! 


ALL PERSONS SUFFERING FROM FPI- 
LEPSY, or HYSTERIA, should send name and 
addr AMES ОЗВОР 2, Medical Phar- 
m. 2 will. forward, 
У m als and, 
n receipt Free Trial 
Bottle) of the dy ever dis- 
covered for these distressing maladies. Sent to 
11 parts of the world. 


28% t 


DR. J. COLLIS BROWNE'S 


CHLORODYNE 


is the best remedy known for 


COUGHS, COLDS, ASTHMA, 


BRONCHITIS, DIARRHEA, NEURALGIA, 
RHEUMATISM, TOOTHACHE. 


Admitted by the Profession to be the 


most valuable remedy ever discovered. 


Of all Chemists, 1/1}, 2/9, and 4/6. 


/ AQUATIC,STAGE & EQU 
| 


| I ONDON HIPPODROME. 
— TWICE DAILY, at 2 and 8 pm. 

MIRTH, MYSTERY. ND SENSATION 

TRIAN SPECTACLE 


| BIREBECK BANK. 


| ESTABLISHED 1851 
| SOUTHAMPTON BUILDINGS, HIGH HOLBORN, W.C. 


y } PER CENT. INTEREST 
P allowed.on Deposit Accounts. 
| PER CENT. INTEREST 
| on Drawing Accounts with Cheque Вс 
[ All general Ranking Business transac 
| ALMANACK, with full particulars, POST FREE 
| С. F. RAVENSCRO Secretar y. 


4LOWER POTS, Seedpans,. Wall 
Pots, and all Garden Requisites; also Improve: 
Poultry Feeding and Water Troughs; 1908 Illustrated 
Catalogue frec. — Walter Pratt, Pottery, Dudley 


THE jcRnS** 


—— 

AMER ICAN TREE CARNA 
TIONS.— Beautiful blooms all the ye: 

Now is the time to arrange to ма € 

and get good blooms through the 


have a large stock ially well-grown healthy plants 
in sin. pots, showing bud, and fit for permanept quarters 
SEND FOR OUR SPECIAL PRICE LIST Ol 
STANDARD VARIETIES AND r7 NOVELTIES 
We place all orders on ғай, and package free for 
cash with order.—YOUNG & CO, American Car 
nation Specialists, Hatherley, Cheltenham, — (Estab- 


lished 1890,) 


HE ‘TOMATO, and How to Grow 


it to average 20 Ibs. of Fruit per Plant, its 
Diseases and Cu Post free, 4% =. HARRIS 
F.R.H.S., Cyprus Road Nursery, Aylestone Park 


Leicester, 


KRELAGE’S 


Dutch Bulbs 


Il. LUSTRATED CATALOGUE, with Cultural Notes 
aml Descriptions of many торор Noveities, FREI 
ON APPLICATION, 


KRELAGE’S 
DARWIN AND REMBRANDT 
TULIPS, 


the best May-flowering Tulips. ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE FREE ON APPLICATION to— 


E. H. KRELAGE & SON, 


HAARLEM, HOLLAND, Estab. 1811. 
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FOR BUOYANT HEALTH! 


Fyy-— L 
«Cocoa, 


RESISTS COLD AND DAMP 


THERE'S HEALTH IN EVERY CUP. 
ESTABLISHED 1728. MAKERS TO Н.М. THE KING. 


Ju-Vis is an absolutely pure and 
wholesome article made from 
Extract of Meat, with -valuable 
vegetable additions. Simply add 
boiling water. Sold in Ids 34d., 

and 1014. sizes. А penny tablet 
makes a Breakfast Cup of 

delicious 


BEEF TEA 


with Valuable nutritive vegetable additions. 


Also 84 ip Fluid form—2-oz. bottles, 6;d. ; 4-oz., 1114.; 8-oz., 1s. 9d, 


U-VIS 


Do not despise the Physician who pre- - 
scribes a simple remedy. The secret of 
efficiency -is often simple. When man 
has exploded some of his own ideas, he 
bends the knee to Nature’s teaching. 


LIFEBUOY SOAP 


is a simple prescription for health. It 
CLEANS and DISINFECTS at the same 
time. Other disinfectants are trouble- 
some and costly; but Lifebuoy Soap 
is easily administered with complete 
thoroughness. 


MAKES HEALTH INFECTIOUS. 


THE ORIGINAL FIRM. 


LEVER BROTHERS, LIMITED, PORT SUNLIGHT, rains pov 


. The name LEVER on Soap is a guarantee of 
Purity and Excellence. 


^A CHEAP SET 


REMBRANDT 
PHOTOGRAVURES 


Posteand Packing Free. 


AMATEUR GARDENERS 


Will find JUST WHAT. THEY. WANT TO KNOW in 


GARDEN LIFE 


ILI,UGTREA'TLRS8I. 16 
; D р 
PRICE Practical Journal EVERY | ———— 
FOR | THE WHOLE SET OF EIGHT PLATES 


ONE PENNY. Amateur Gardeners, WEDNESDAY, Ry В. CATON WOODVILLE, 


CONSISTING OF 


2 Y ж 2 а AN : "<ТАТТС | 
ОҒ ALL NEWSAGENT AND RBOOKSTALLS. | CRESSY, POICTIERS, BEENHEIM, 
| 


XN саса = a Ee RAMILLIES, PLASSEY, SERINGAPATAM, 
PUBLISHING OFFICES: CORUNNA, WATERLOO. 
| АЛ in.a-neat Portfolio 12 by 17 in. for 16. 6d. post free. 
HATTON HOUSE, GREAT QUEEN STREET, yas "auae doin tag ed а. 74 4 | 
LONDON, W.C. | 252 Арру the Publisher: WATERLOO: | 


| Тнк lLLUSTRATED Loxpon News, 172, Strand, W.C. The Charge of the Scots Greys. 


Гик ILLUSTR ^ Le NR ws e" Бик н, a TD., 172, Strand, aforesaid ; and 
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